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Chapter 1- Lost and Found

* * *

><p>The great Nordic seas were pierced by a large, volcanic island, surrounded by a thick fog that was riddled by treacherous sea stacks. Within the volcano, a great dragon nest was hidden, with a mighty dragon as the Queen of the nest, the Red Death. However, this queen was not a kind one. She would send her servants, the dragons under her care, to bring her food. If they did not bring her anything, they would be eaten themselves. This was the norm for centuries, and today it had the chance to be broken.<p>

It all started in a village on an island within striking distance from the nest, Berk. Here, the heir to the Hairy Hooligans; Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, who was also the village outcast, had done the unthinkable. Hiccup had become the first Viking to befriend and train a dragon, and not just any dragon, but a Night Fury as well. Unfortunately, the secret was out. The tribe had not only discovered his secret, but also had discovered that only a dragon could lead them to the nest. With this information in their possession, they head to the dragon's nest to end this three hundred year war once and for all, but not before Chief Stoick Haddock disowned his own son for his actions.

While Hiccup's spirit was defeated, Astrid Hofferson was able to bring it back. With her support, Hiccup was able to convince the other Vikings his age; Snotlout Jorgenson, Fishlegs Ingerman, and the Twins Ruffnut and Tuffnut Thorston, to follow his example and train their own dragons. Once that was done, the teens and their dragons, led by Hiccup himself, arrived at the nest just in time to save the Vikings from the Red Death's wrath. Hiccup was able to save Toothless from drowning when the ship he was chained down on, with some unexpected help from his father. Before Hiccup set off for battle on Toothless's back, he and his father apologized to each other and Stoick was finally able to admit that he was proud to call Hiccup his son.

* * *

><p>Stoick watched the grey clouds with fear and anticipation. Fear for his son's life, and anticipation for the outcome of the fight. Within the cloud, they could see the Queen's outline every time Toothless hit her with plasma blast after plasma blast. The Queen was obviously annoyed as she let loose a stream of fire all around her. Stoick could hear the Vikings around him let out a collective gasp that he joined in on, and out of the corner of his eye, he could have sworn he saw Astrid cover her mouth with her hand as she gasped, a look of fear and panic in their eyes. This fear was dispelled as they saw Hiccup and Toothless break from the bottom of the cloud cover, with the Red Death on their tail.<p>

"What is he doing?" Stoick questioned no one in particular. He continued to watch as the pair got closer and closer to the ground. Suddenly, they saw Toothless flip around and fire what had to be his last plasma blast into the Queen's mouth. The Vikings could see the smoke come out of her mouth and saw her try to stop her fall, but the Toothless had blasted multiple holes into her wings. Hiccup and Toothless had just flown past her head and were making their way down her back as just as she hit the ground. Toothless flew up her back and past her spines as fast as he could, but his burned tail fin had come off, just as the Queen's club-like tail came into their view.

Hiccup noticed it and tried to help Toothless correct course, "No" he whispered as Toothless tried to turn, but he realized that they couldn't avoid. "NO" he shouted in denial just as the tail hit Toothless left side, and Hiccup was knocked unconscious and off Toothless's back. Toothless looked on in horror as he noticed Hiccup fall towards the fire. He pumped his wings as hard as he could to reach him before Hiccup was consumed by the fire, but it was difficult without his left tail fin. As if the God's themselves took pity on them, Toothless had reached Hiccup and held him close to his body with his paws while wrapping his wings around his body to protect him from the fire. Toothless could feel the fire as it raged around him. It didn't damage him, but it was enough to make him hold onto Hiccup tighter to protect him.

Toothless braced for the inevitable impact of the ground, but instead of hitting hard gravel, he was met with the rush of cold water washing over him. Toothless realized that in his haste to rescue Hiccup, he was not paying attention to their trajectory. Instead of heading to the ground like he had thought, they were thrown out to sea. Toothless quickly unfurled his wings and swan to the surface. Once he broke the surface of the water, he found a nearby piece of wood, likely broken off one of the ships by the Queen's tail, which was large enough to fit them both. After a few strokes, Toothless was able to reach the piece of wood and haul his body along with Hiccup onto the piece of wood. Once Toothless was sure the piece of wood would hold their weight, he turned his attention to Hiccup.

It wasn't good, the boy was still unconscious and taking in shallow breaths, he had some small burns and scraps on his body, there was a bump on his head, and his left leg about halfway between the knee and ankle was unrecognizable. Toothless tried to nudge Hiccup awake, but had no success. Toothless knew that Hiccup needed help, but when he looked up to see where he was, he looked on in horror as he realized the nest was getting further and further away. The currents were taking them away from the nest. Toothless let out a roar, but it was pitiful, his strength was spent. After one last roar, Toothless realized help was not coming. With his energy spent and exhaustion kicking in, he pulled Hiccup's body closer to his and closed his eyes, joining Hiccup in a dreamless sleep.

* * *

><p>On the island of Odin's Rock, a group of elk were grazing on a field within the island's vast forests. What they were unaware of is that they were being watched by a predator, but it wasn't a wolf or a bear. In the bushes, a seventeen year old Viking teenager was watching the elk in the field, the bow and arrows on his back were testament to his purpose there. The teen was medium height with a medium build, not as muscular as other Viking teens his age, but he wasn't thin by any means. He wore a dark grey shirt with a leather vest, black pants, and brown boots. On his belt was a hunting knife and there was bow with a quiver full of arrows on his back. His face was young but withered, suggesting a hard upbringing in recent years. He bore a scar on his face that started above his right eye and went down vertically to his jawline. His eyes were a deep blue, but there was a hint of light green as it got to the pupil. His short, deep brown hair stayed out of his eyes as he pulled out his bow and drew an arrow, aiming for the large male in the group. He let the arrow loose and it struck the elk in the heart. The elk let out a startled and pained noise, but it collapsed onto the ground and passed away quietly. The other elk scattered instantly, disappearing into the thick forest.<p>

The teen emerged from his hiding spot and approached the dead elk. "Sorry about that, but the alternative was to go hungry." He quietly told the elk. He didn't want to kill the animal, but survival was his top priority. He pulled out a knife and got to work harvesting the meat from the animal. He had to work fast, this part of the island had a new resident move in, and he wasn't friendly to any intruders, especially humans. He was just finished his task and put all the gathered meat into his pack when he froze. He listened carefully, and he could hear the sound of wings pumping through the wind, then he heard a threatening roar.

The teen bolted into the trees, just as a blast hit the ground not too far from him. He ran, not daring to look up to see the winged silhouette pursuing him over the tree tops. He heard its roar and had to dodge two more blasts, all of them aimed far enough away from him that they would cause no harm, but close enough to him that he got the idea to keep running. After a brief chase, the winged beast lost interest and flew back to its home. The teen finally stopped when he realized it was safe and tool a moment to catch his breath. He watched the beast fly back to his home on the mountains on the north side of the island.

This had been the norm for the past year. If the teen ever went too close to the mountains for food, the beast had always drove him out, but it never tried to kill him, as strange as the thought sounded to him. Once he had caught his breath, he decided to scan his surroundings. He realized he was on a cliff overlooking a beach on the west side of the island. He looked at the sun and noticed it was nearing the horizon, signaling that is was evening. He was about to head back with his catch when he noticed something on the beach, a large black mass on a piece of wood. Curiosity go the better of him as he descended down the cliff to investigate.

Once he got to the bottom of the cliff, he began to approach the black mass. As he got closer, he began to notice its features. The mass had a round head that was followed by a long and sleek body, then he noticed that it possessed two large bat-like wings that were wrapped around its body, and then the realization hit him.

"Night Fury!" he whispered in panic. The night fury must have heard him as he saw an appendage on its head twitched as the name came out of his mouth. The creature let out a pained moaned and began to open its eyes. Once they were open, they made contact with the teen's eyes. Acidic green eyes meet blue mixed with green eyes, and there was a silent standoff between the two. The teen began to reach for his knife, he didn't want to be defenseless against the deadliest dragon in the world. The dragon caught this movement and began to growl as his hand approached the knife. The teen froze, not wanting to move a muscle fearing that it would lead to instant death. As he slowly moved his hand away from the knife, the growls began to cease.

The teen was conflicted on what to do next. Part of his mind was telling him to run, saying that to remain would be a death sentence, but the other part was curious as to why the creature was here and what it was holding. The idea that had just came to mind was stupid, some would say crazy, but he felt like what he had to do was the right thing to do, as if just walking away was committing a great evil. Deciding to put a theory to a test, he took a chance. He removed his knife, his bow, and his arrows, throwing them a safe distance away.

It appeared to have the desired effect as the dragon's pupils slightly widen, they weren't wide enough to show trust, but wide enough that the teen knew he wasn't in any immediate danger. Deciding to push his luck further, he slowly approached the dragon, trying to make himself seem as small and non-threatening as possible. It seem to work as the dragon carefully watched his movements, but made no indication that he felt threatened. Finally, the teen stopped within 5 feet of the dragon on his knees, not daring to move any closer. The dragon's eyes were somewhat narrowed, but they were observant instead of threatening. There an awkward silence, but only for a few moments.

"Um, Hey." The teen finally said, deciding to break the awkward silence with a rather awkward greeting. The dragon made a rather a noise, indicating that it understood him, or at least the point was. The teen was relieved that his attempt of communication was successful. Before he could form his next sentence, he noticed something leather on the dragon's back and saw some contraptions that appeared to run down to the tail. Once his eyes landed on the tail, he noticed that there was only one tail fin and the metal skeleton that was similar in structure to the other. He then began to realize that he was holding something in what had to be his paws that was covered by his wings. He began to form a theory as to what he was holding.

"So, what are you holding?" He asked out of the blue. The dragon looked at him and thought about what he said. After a brief mental debate, he relented and opened his wings and revealed what was inside. The teen gasped as his theory was proven write. The dragon was holding his rider. From the looks of it, his rider was young, about fifteen, and scrawny. The young teen was wearing a green shirt with some kind of riding vest and brown pants. He also looked terrible, as if he had been involved in some terrible battle. He reached for him, but the dragon growled, warning him to back off. Freezing at the sound of growling.

The teen looked at the dragon in the eye before promising, "I swear I want to help your rider, trust me." Once he had finished his promise, he placed his hand near the dragon's head and looked away. He couldn't explain it, but he had a gut feeling that this was the right thing to do, and it had never lead him astray so far. After tense moment, the teen felt something in his hand that felt like dry leather. He opened his eyes and looked towards his hand. The dragon has his eyes closed and had his head, assuming it was a he, against his hand. He couldn't explain it, but he felt something with the dragon. He didn't want to call it a connection, but it was something. Once the moment was over, the dragon opened his eyes and released his rider. Now that the teen could see the rider, it was obvious his injuries were worse than they first looked. He had a bump on his head, various small burns and scrapes littered across his body, but they were nothing compared to his leg.

It was horrific to say the least, the teen almost hurled when he saw it. He knew that he need help, but this wasn't the place to do it. "My home is not too far from here." He teen started, "I can treat his injuries there, but I can't do anything for his leg, I'm sorry." He continue, his tone sifting to apologetic and sorrowful as he told the dragon the last bit of information with his eyes cast downward. He expected a hostile response from the dragon, but instead he got an understanding one. The teen took the rider in his arms and lead the dragon to his home.

* * *

><p>Darkness. That was all he could see, and all he could remember. He tried to open his eyes, but his head was pounding, and his left leg felt strange. After some struggling with the pain, he was finally able to open his eyes, but only just. When his vision came to him, he could see he was in a single room house on a bed, but it looked like it was run down and in ruin. The room was missing a door there was a large hole in the wall. He looked to his left and saw a teenager, a few years older than himself if he had to guess, who was wearing a grey shirt, black pants, and brown boots. The teenager was in front of a fire, attending to a pot that must have stew in in. When the smell entered his nose, he suddenly felt like he had never eaten, and at the same time he felt like he had never drank anything, his throat was so dry. He tried to form words, but only a strangled grunt came out, a sign that his vocal cords hadn't been used for a while.<p>

The teenager's head shot up to the bed where his mysterious guest was. He was finally waking up. There was a large bang outside and several noise that sounded like something outside was excited. He watched as the teenager went outside real quick. The noises ceased, if he had to guess, someone else was outside and the teenager was telling them to wait. He came in shortly after the noises ceased.

"It's good to see you awake, you've been out for a week" the teenager greeted him with. The bedridden guest tried to talk, but nothing came out. "Here" the teenager said while offering a full water skin and taking a seat next to his bed. The guest took the water skin without hesitation or question and began to drink it. The only sound in the room were his greedy gulps. After the water skin was empty, he handed it back to his host.

"Thanks" he said as he was giving it back.

"No problem." His host replied back, "Oh and my name is Hammond Thorinson." He added, finally revealing his identity.

"Nice to meet you, I'm…I...my name is…" He started, but he wasn't able to finish his sentence. No matter how hard he tried, he couldn't remember his own name. Why could he remember his own name? "I can't remember" he confessed, "I can't remember, why can't I remember?" He practically screamed, his voice laced with sheer panic.

"Calm down, calm down." Hammond told in him. "You look like you went through one hell of a fight. As much as I hate to say this, I'm not surprised you're having memory problems." He continued with, his guest looked at him in shock as he heard this. "My uncle once got nailed in the head pretty hard once, he couldn't remember anything from before that for a while." He added on, trying to calm his panicky guest down. "The point is your memory will return, it will just take some time."

This did the trick as he began to calm down. He began to adjust himself so he could sit in the bed, but his left foot felt weird. "My foot feels weird." He stated as he began to reach for his foot. Hammond was about to say something, but his guest beat him to it and removed the blanket that was covering him. He ended up dropping it in shock as he stared at what was left of his left leg, a bandaged stump. He began to breath heavy, the reality that he was missing his foot began to set in. He looked up to Hammond, only to be met with a face full of shame and sorrow.

"There was nothing more I could do, it was beyond saving. I'm sorry." He apologized with, the guilt and sorrow clearly present on his face.

After a moment of deep thought, the bedridden teen was finally able to muster his strength to accept his fate and move "How did I get here?" He asked his host.

"I found you and your uh…friend by the beach on the west side of the island" He explained, taking a moment to figure out the proper way to address his companion. He didn't know how he would react if he told him what his friend was, and his companion was clearly impatient and wanted to see him now. "I saw how bad your injuries were, and I brought you and your friend here. He helped me take care of you, especially with your leg." He continued on with, throwing in the last part quietly.

"Where's my friend?" His guest asked him as if it was the most important question in the world. "He might be able to help me." He added on, with a tone that indicated that this was important to him.

Hammond was unsure how to respond so he began with, "Uh, well you see, he's not exactly your average…" but was quickly interrupted by his guest.

"I need to see him, please." He begged him, desperation in his eyes. Hammond looked to be in thought for a moment, before sighing and getting up and heading for the door.

Before he went out, he turned around and looked at his guest, "You have to stay calm, your friend isn't your typical friend." He told him, stern and serious. His guest looked at him in confusion. Why would he need to stay calm, and what did he mean by not your typical friend? His internal question was soon answered as Hammond peeked out the door and said something, though he didn't hear what it was. Before he could come back in, he was pushed to the ground by a large black mass. It didn't take him long to realize what it was. It was a dragon, and not just any dragon, it was a night fury. The night fury locked eyes with him. As soon as that was done, the dragon's eyes went wide and his tongue flopped out of his toothless smile. He bounded over to him, ignoring Hammond's grumbling as he was getting up, and began to give him dragon kisses, but the reaction he got wasn't what he was expecting.

The boy receiving the kisses was in a panic, quickly getting his hands between himself and the beast attacking him. "NO, get away from me!" He screamed in absolute panic. The dragon was forced back, both by the boy's arms and the harsh words that felt like he was being stabbed in the heart. The dragon began to back, looking at his friend with sadness in his eyes, his ear flaps flat against his body in sadness. "Go away." The boy continued to scream at him while trying to get as far away as far away as possible. Not easy since he was missing a leg and was on a small bed.

Hammond finally got up and observed the scene in silence before deciding to speak, "I was afraid that was going to happen." He stated, making his presence known. "I don't know how else to say this, but he was with you on the beach." He began to list off with each finger. "He protected you from whatever caused your injuries, he helped me patch up your leg after I had to..." he paused for a moment, unsure of what to say. After finally figuring out what to say, he continued on with, "Remove your leg, he's watched over you when I had to leave, and he's never left side for any reason. The only time I have been able to get him to leave has been with the offer of food, like today he was feeding outside when you woke up. I had to convince him to stay outside since I didn't know how you would react. If that doesn't mean he's your friend, I don't know what will."

The boy just listened on in silence, throwing a glance at the beast every now and then, only to be met with a sad and depressed face. He really did that for him? He wasn't sure how to respond to that.

Hammond was watching him in silence, trying to gauge his reaction. Suddenly, an idea came to mind. He quickly to a spot next to the bed on the left and kneeled down, his back to the wall, in between him and the dragon. "Let me see your hand." He stated once he knelt down. His guest looked at him in surprise, but he relented and gave him his hand. Hammond took his wrist and began to raise it to the dragon, who was eyeing it and creeping towards it cautiously, as if it the boy was a spooked animal. The boy tried to get his hand back, but Hammond's grip was strong, "It's OK, you can trust me, and you can trust him" he stated, emphasizing the last part of his statement. He guided the boys hand to within inches of the dragon's snout.

The boy closed his eyes looked away, expecting to feel the dragon's teeth take his hand off, but the pain never came. Instead, he felt the dragon's dry and leathery scales. He opened his eyes and looked back at the dragon to see the dragon's snout in his palm. When he looked at the dragon, something came back to him. He could remember a village being attacked by dragons, using an invention to shoot down a dragon, releasing said, dragon, and doing the unthinkable: training said dragon. There were memories about learning new things from the dragon, building the dragon a new tail with a saddle to control it, and a flight, but the memory that stood out the most was the one where he had learned something incredible about the dragon that lead to his name.

"Toothless?" He asked cautiously, unsure if it was a name at all. The reaction from the dragon was immediate. His eyes snapped open and he smiled before nuzzling up to the boy's chest. The boy's fear was replaced with relief and joy. "Toothless, I'm so glad you're OK." He rambled on as the larger dragon cuddled to his chest as if he was an overgrown house cat.

Their heartwarming moment was interrupted by laughter, rather loud laughter at that. The two looked over to see Hammond laughing out loud while holding his hands to his sides, tears escaping from his eyes. "Toothless, is that really is name?" He was finally able to ask after his laughing died down.

The two looked irritated that their reunion had been so rudely interrupted. "Yes, that his name." The boy started with irritation in his tone. "I said that when I first saw that he has retractable teeth, and the name just stuck. Toothless doesn't seem to have a problem with that." The boy finished, stroking Toothless's head as he put emphasis on his name.

Hammond raised his hands in defense, "I'm sorry, I just find it funny that you named the most mysterious dangerous dragon in existence TootHICCUP!" He started but was interrupted by his own hiccups. "Damn it, I've got the HICCUPS!" he tried to say but was interrupted by a merciless round of hiccups. Toothless watched on in amusement and let out what was the closest thing to a laugh he could muster, but the boy was silent.

Every time a hiccup emerged from Hammond, something clicked in him. At that moment, he finally remembered his name, "Hiccup." He whispered, but it gained the attention of the laughing dragon and hiccupping teenager. "I remember now, that's my name, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the III." He shouted out in jubilation. Toothless shared in his joy and began to assault Hiccup with another round of dragon kisses while Hammond looked on with a baffled expression.

"I suppose it's not the worst name." He whispered to himself, not wanting to offend the either of them. "Well, that is definitely good news that you remember your name." Hammond said to make himself known. Once he was sure he had their attention, he continued on with, "Do you remember anything else?" Hiccup was in thought for a moment, but nothing else came to him. He replied by shaking his head in sadness. Toothless nudged him, trying to cheer his friend up. "Well, you still have some recovering to do, so you'll have plenty of time to remember everything else." Hammond commented on in an attempt to comfort him. "I'm going to finish supper, you're probably starving."

Hiccup watched Hammond return to his spot he had seen him at previously when he woke up. He sat back on the bed rest and waited for Hammond to finish the stew he was cooking. Toothless laid his head on his lap, providing comfort through touch. Hiccup stroked Toothless's head, thankful that he was alive with his best friend.

* * *

><p><strong>Author's Note<strong>

**This is my first ever fanfiction story. I got inspiration to write this story after reading R4yR4y's story Nothing is True, Everything is Permitted and SirEmperorKhan II's Assassin's Creed: Deliverance, both of which are stories you should check out.**

**If you have any constructive criticisms, please leave them in your reviews, and I hope you have enjoyed this first chapter.**
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Chapter 2- A Flight of Memories

* * *

><p>The smell of the stew reached his noise before he could even pick up the spoon. Hammond had just handed him a bowl of stew, their dinner for the night. He was starving, he hadn't had a proper meal for at least a week, and he couldn't remember the last time he ate anyway. The two ate in silence, choosing to enjoy the taste of the stew over idle chatter. Neither of them knew what they wanted to talk about anyway. Hiccup was too busy eating to regain his strength, and Hammond wasn't sure what he should ask him since he probably wouldn't be able to answer it due to his memory problems. Toothless had chosen to take a spot to Hiccup's left, staying within Hiccup's reach.<p>

A few minutes later, the two had finished their dinner and Hiccup had decided to initiate a conversation with a question that was on his mind, "Hammond, where am I?"

"You're on the island of Odin's Rock, in the village of Odin's Rest." Hammond answered immediately, but Hiccup noticed his expression change to a haunted one. "Or what's left of it anyway." He added on with a depressed tone.

Unsure of what caused such a reaction, Hiccup asked his next question with a hint of caution, "What happened?" As he asked this question, Toothless had raised his head, just as curious as Hiccup to the subject of Hammond's past.

Hammond was silent for a moment, at war with his thoughts, while looking out the hole in the wall that served as a window, observing the evening sky as if it was the most interesting thing around. He didn't want to talk about what happened, it was too painful to remember. But Hiccup deserved to know some of it if he was going to stay here. "The village was attacked by a group of raiders two years ago, I was the only survivor." He finally answered in a tone that suggested he didn't want to talk about it further.

Hiccup sat there in silence, shocked by the sudden and rather blunt answer. "Oh, well, um, I'm sorry." He replied with after a moment of awkward silence, unsure of what else to say.

Hammond looked back at Hiccup, "Don't be" he assured him before continuing on, "You had nothing to do with it, and you were going to find out anyways." Hammond had said the last part putting a hand on Hiccup's shoulder to prove his sincerity.

Hiccup looked up to the older teens eyes and saw that there was no deception in them. "So, you said this happened two years ago, does that mean you have been on your own since then?" Hiccup asked after a minute of silence.

"Yep" Hammond responded immediately before continuing, "I have survived on my own for the past two years. Hunting, fishing, and harvesting vegetables from my own garden" he finished with, counting each activity with his finger one at a time. "My parents taught me a lot about survival during our yearly camping trips" He added on with a nostalgic look on his face, reminiscing about better times.

"Wow, that's incredible" he said with an impressed tone, Toothless nodding beside him in agreement. "What were you're parents like?" Hiccup asked without hesitation, not thinking that it was a sensitive subject.

Hammond obviously didn't seemed bothered because a small smile graced his lips as he answered the question, "My father was a carpenter. He could make anything out of wood that was practical, but also a masterpiece. He taught me everything he knew, he even helped me make my bow." As the final words, he grabbed his bow that was resting by the door and brought it over to Hiccup and handed it to him. The bow was beautiful, but in a simple way. It was a normal Viking longbow, but there were some decorations carved onto the bow. They were simple carvings of various animals on the bow, such as wolves, bears and elks, but Hiccup could tell that a lot of time, effort, and love was put into it. While Hiccup was looking over the bow, Toothless joined in in investigating the bow, sniffing the wood as well as admiring the carvings. Humans truly were capable of incredible things.

As the pair were observing the detail of the bow, Hammond decided to continue on with his parents, "My mother was an herbalist. She told what every single plant could be used for. Which ones were safe to eat, which ones were usable for healing. She helped the village healer all the time. That knowledge came in handy when I had to treat your leg." He rambled on, but stopped suddenly when he realized what the last thing he said was.

Hiccup and Toothless looked up when they also realized what he said. Toothless had an irritated look that said, _you just had to bring that up_. Hammond was about to muster an apology, but Hiccup beat him to the punch, "It's OK, you did all you could" he said quickly before the situation could escalate, looking over to Toothless. Toothless make eye contact with Hiccup. With one look, Hiccup had let Toothless know that Hammond had done nothing wrong, so he quickly backed down. "So…" Hiccup started with, now that the current situation had been resolved, "Did your mother ever tell you how to…" He asked, but was unable to finish the question when he had looked down a t his stump.

"No, my mother never taught me how to amputate a leg, not like there's much to it anyway." Hammond answered with, finishing Hiccup's question before he could finish it, and mumbling that last part under his breath so neither one could hear it. "She simply taught me how to treat injuries. She taught me how to make an ointment that could be applied to a wound that would speed up the healing process. It's done wonders for your leg." Hammond continued on, trying to avoid spending too much time on Hiccup's leg.

"Well, however you did it, thank you." Hiccup offered in thanks, showing his appreciation before deciding to move onto the next question. "How did you find me and Toothless?"

"I found you two on the western beach, it's the lagoon that has the best fishing." Hammond began to explain, "Toothless had you wrapped up in his paws and wings on a large piece of wood. He must have been protecting you from something, do you have any idea why?" He continued on before asking the question he had been curious about.

Hiccup was in thought for moment, combing through any memories he could have on the subject. There were some brief memories that had a fight in them. He could remember finding what he assume was the Dragon's Nest and their Queen. He remembered the feeling of horror he felt when he saw it eat a lone Gronkle that brought her a small fish. He could remember having Toothless shoot at the wings before going into a dive and fire a plasma blast into her mouth before she could unleash her fire on them. He remembered trying to outrace the heat behind him before noticing the tail, only for everything to go black.

"I was in a fight against the Dragon Queen." Hiccup started to tell his story, but stopped himself when he saw Hammond's confused face. He decided to ease his confusion and explain what he meant "It was a dragon the size of a mountain, she sent out dragons to fetch food for her. If they didn't bring food back for her, they would be eaten themselves." He explained, using his hands as a way to measure the size of the Queen, his shoulders shaking extravagantly with each movement.

Once his explanation was complete, Hammond's confusion was replaced with shock and horror. "I know, it wasn't a pleasant thing to watch." Assured Hiccup before continuing one, "Anyway, Toothless and I fought the Queen by forcing her into the clouds, using Toothless's scales to blend in with the dark clouds. Toothless struck the Queen in the wings with a few blasts to weaken them. The Queen did not like this as she sprayed fire all over the place. She was able to hit Toothless prosthetic tail, completely burning it." He pointed to Toothless's missing tail fin as the words left his mouth, with Hammond nodding in understanding.

"We were able to get her to chase us in a dive, and just before she could fry us, Toothless sent a blast into her mouth, causing the gas building up inside to catch fire. She hit the ground and exploded. We tried to outrun the fire, but Toothless's prosthetic tail fin came off and we hit the Queen's tail. I must have been knocked unconscious after that because I can't remember anything after that." Hiccup had said finish his story, stroking Toothless's head throughout the final part, the dragon leaning into his touch.

Hammond sat there in silence, thinking over the details of the story. It seemed impossible, but at the same time it made sense. He began to connect the points together about how he found the pair and from what Hiccup had told him, "I'm starting to understand now." Hammond began, catching Hiccup's attention, "You must have been knocked off the saddle, and Toothless caught you to protect you from the fire. You landed in the water, and he managed to drag you on a piece of wood, and you two floated here" He continued on, pacing as he listed the events in order. Once he was finished, Hiccup looked over to Toothless.

"Is that true, did you catch and protect me?" He asked Toothless once he made eye contact with him. Toothless immediately nodded his head, as if he was saying, _yes I did, and I would gladly do it again!_ Once he was finished nodding, Hiccup immediately grabbed his neck and brought him into a hug. "Thanks Bud." He whispered quietly into the dragon's neck. The dragon drooped his head over the Hiccup's shoulder, as if it was the best way he could return the hug.

"Well, I think that's enough for tonight." Hammond interrupted rather hesitantly, he really didn't want to interrupt what seem to be a heartfelt moment for the two, "I'm going to bed, and you should too." Hammond said as he stood up from his chair and made his way over to a bedroll in the corner. "You have a lot of rest to catch up on if you want to heal properly, goodnight." He advised Hiccup as he laid down on his bed and turned away from the pair. Hiccup decided to head his advice and laid his head back on the pillow and closed his eyes, drifting to sleep the moment they were closed. Toothless curled up beside his bed, producing a small flame to heat up the charred wood beneath him, suggesting that this was a recurring act in this spot. He laid his paws down and laid his head on them like they were a pillow, and joined the two sleeping boys in the land of dreams.

* * *

><p>It was a long week for Hammond as he learned something new during that time. Hiccup was the most stubborn Viking he had ever met. The boy was restless, he always had to be doing something. If it wasn't for Toothless watching him Hammond was willing to bet that Hiccup would leave the bed and try to do something. Fortunately, Hammond was able to alleviate some of Hiccup's boredom by providing him some charcoal and paper he was able to scavenge. Hiccup had immediately began to draw up plans for a new leg for himself, and a saddle and tail fin for Toothless to match. He would have to wait until Hammond and Toothless decided his leg was fine enough handle a crude prosthetic though, but thanks to Hammond's ointment, it wouldn't take long.<p>

The days consisted of Hammond waking up early, going down to the western lagoon so he could fish for Toothless's breakfast, hunt for their breakfast, then bring it back and prepare it. After that, most of the day would be spent indoors as Hiccup laid in bed recovering and drawing up his plans while Hammond was working on a peg-leg and staff for Hiccup. During this time, they would engage in idle conversation. Their first one involved a topic that would affect their future.

"So how did you get me away from Toothless?" Hiccup asked out of the blue.

"He wasn't keen about my presence at first, but once I showed him I wasn't a threat, he calmed down" Hammond recalled, "I made myself look as small as possible and was able to get within 5 feet of him before I stopped. I wasn't in the mood to push my luck." He added that last part in with a chuckle before continuing on. "I ended up doing this thing where I offered my hand and looked away. Instead of biting it off, he simply placed his snout in it. It was after that was over was when he handed you over to me."

Hiccup had listened to every word. Once Hammond's story was finished, Hiccup looked over to Toothless to get his confirmation of the story, to which he nodded when he saw his questioning look. That was when the weight of the situation dawned on him.

"You managed to gain his trust." Hiccup spoke up once he found his voice. Hammond looked at him in confusion for a moment, but before he could speak up, Hiccup beat him to the punch, "What you did was what I did to get Toothless's trust. By making yourself vulnerable, you put your trust in Toothless to not harm you. When he put his snout in the palm of your hand, he was placing his trust in you. You just took your first step into dragon training. You gained a dragon's trust." Hiccup explained to him, the excitement in his voice slowly building with each word. Toothless observed his excitement with some amusement.

"Dragon training?" Hammond asked with uncertainty in his voice.

"Well, not exactly training them, more like befriending them, forming a bond with a dragon." Hiccup clarified, "Once you have earned a dragon's trust, there is nothing they won't do for you." Hiccup finished, wrapping his arms around Toothless's head rubbing his head with affection as Toothless leaned into the touch as the last sentence came out.

As the week went on, Hammond learn more about dragons in that sort amount of time than he had in his previous seventeen years of life. Hiccup had told him everything he learned about dragons, including their love for a plant he called Dragon Nip, the best places to scratch them, including their weak spot under the chin that would put a dragon to sleep, and their interest in bright lights. Hammond found some amusement in that last fact as later that week, he managed to trick Toothless into chasing a light produced from his knife around the room, much to the boys' amusement. Unfortunately, Toothless was not amused when he learned of the source of the strange light. Toothless had tackled Hammond to the ground and wouldn't let him up for an hour. Toothless finally let him up when he felts satisfied with Hammond's grumbled apology, which Hammond was muttering the entire time he was underneath the mischievous dragon, and after listening to Hiccup berate him, but he could hear the amusement in his voice that was caused by Hammond's predicament.

Now the week was over, and Hammond and Toothless were letting Hiccup out of bed today, much to his joy and appreciation.

Hiccup had set his right foot down, followed by his wooden peg leg. He sat on the bed and looked down before looking back up to Hammond's and Toothless's supportive faces. Mustering his strength, he managed to push off from the bed and stand on his own feet, well…foot. He wobbled for a minute, but managed to catch himself without Hammond's or Toothless's help. He gave them a look that told them he was fine and they backed off for a moment. Taking a deep breath, he tried to take a step forward with his peg leg, but once it hit the ground, the pain caused him to fall forward, but Toothless caught him before he hit the ground.

"Thanks bud." Hiccup said, before trying to continue forward. Toothless decided to stay by his side, offering himself as a crutch. Hammond walked to Hiccup's right with the staff intended for Hiccup in his hands, while Toothless walked on his left. Hammond couldn't help but find the scene between the boy and his dragon heartwarming, like they were meant to be together. With Toothless's help and Hammond's supportive presence, Hiccup was able to find a pace and stepped outside the door and get his first glance of Hammond's home.

The village was in ruin as he had expected, the burned out ruins of the village were proof of that. The place was slightly overgrown, the foliage was beginning to take over what was once claimed by man. He could see what once had to be a harbor at the bottom of the hill to his right, and to his left he could see the ruins of the Great Hall overlooking the village. Around the edges of the village that was the land, Hiccup could see the remains of the wooden palisade that protected the village from the wildlife and invaders attacking from the land.

"Not much to look at I know." Hammond stated as if what the most obvious thing in the world. Hammond went on ahead to lead Hiccup to the forge, or what was left of it. Hiccup was surprised to see that it was mostly intact. There were a few holes in the roof, but everything in the forge was operational, and Hiccup had already seen that the materials he needed were already out for him.

"The raiders weren't able to take everything." Hiccup heard Hammond speak up before he could even ask a question. "I knew the blacksmith here, he always hid his excess supplies someplace safe. It's obvious the raiders didn't find it." Hammond explained as Hiccup went inside.

Hiccup found everything he needed, now he just had to make it. "Thank you." Hiccup said with sincerity and gratefulness in his voice.

"No problem." Hammond replied, offering Hiccup the staff just in case he needed it. Hammond turned to leave, but stopped and turned around, "If you ever have to leave the village, avoid the north side of the island." Hammond began his warning with before continuing on, "A Skrill has made his home in the mountains there about a year ago, and he doesn't like visitors." He turned to walk away, but he wasn't able to get two steps before he heard a voice behind him.

"How hostile is he?" He heard as he looked back to Hiccup.

"He only attacks if you get too close to the mountains." Hammond replied, but he chose to elaborate about a curious detail in his attacks. "The strange thing is that he never tries to get a direct hit, he just fires them close enough to send a message to leave his turf, and he never comes close to the village."

Hiccup had listened in and found the last detail about the attacks to be interesting. Then, a stupid crazy idea came to his head. "Do you think you would want to train him?" Hiccup asked after a moment in thought.

Hammond was stunned at the very idea. He was about to reject the idea, but he thought about it for a moment. A dragon would be nice to have. It would make travel much easier since the currents around the island makes leaving with a small boat impossible. It also meant he would have better protection from anyone who tried to harm him. He would also be lying if he said he didn't want a bond that Hiccup had with Toothless, there was something beautiful about it.

"I'll think about it, you have work to do." He replied with, turning around and leaving Hiccup to his work. Once Hammond was gone, Hiccup got to work. With Toothless's help, he was able to get the forge lit. Once the smell smoke from the forge filled his nose, he seem to remember something. He could remember working in a forge like this in some village, smithing and repairing weapons. What stood out the most was a person who must be the blacksmith, a large man with a bald head covered by a helmet, a blond, braided mustache, a missing tooth in his lower jaw that was replaced by a rock, and he had a hook instead of a left hand and peg leg instead of a right foot. In the interactions he remembered, the blacksmith seem to treat him like his own son. The memory faded, leaving him confused. He decided to start his work, it was going to take some time. As he went about his work, he was distracted by the memory from time to time. During this, an interesting question came to mind. Was this man his father?

* * *

><p>A week had passed and it was time for a test flight. Hiccup had worked hard to finish his project as quickly as possible, the memories of his first flight motivating him. He was able to remember the feeling of the flight, the feeling of the wind against his hair and skin, the adrenaline as he swerved past the sea stacks, but most of all, he remember the exhilarating feeling of freedom that came with flying.<p>

Hiccup was currently adjusting Toothless's saddle and tail fin on top of a cliff on the eastern side of the island. Hammond had lead him here, informing him that the drafts would help Toothless take off, and there were a group of sea stacks just off the shore that Hiccup could use to test maneuverability. Hammond walked over to see if he could help, and offer some advice.

"Need any help with that?" He asked, not entirely sure if this was going to work.

"Nope, I just finished getting it ready." Hiccup replied, mounting Toothless as he finished answering the question and adjusting the saddle. Hiccup had just placed his prosthetic into the modified stirrup on the saddle. His new leg was something to behold. It started off as a normal wooden peg leg, but once it got halfway down, the wood became metal. The metal piece was L-shaped and had a spring in it, making each step easier on his stump. The leg went into a modified stirrup with a loud click. Once it was in, Toothless's new tail fin opened up, revealing its red coloration and the horned skull. Hammond was curious about why he put the skull on it. Hiccup simply felt that it was familiar, he couldn't exactly explain why. Hiccup began to test the shifting mechanism in the right stirrup, the tail fin adjusted with each movement.

"Are you all set bud? Is in comfortable?" He asked the dragon beneath him, scratching the back of his head in encouragement. Toothless shook his body and to see if the saddle and its mechanisms would bother him, but they didn't, and he gave Hiccup a nod. They were ready.

Toothless walked over to the cliff edge. Once they reached it, they both looked down. There was about a two hundred foot drop straight down to the rocks waiting below, the waves battering the cliff face. Hammond was about ten feet behind them, keeping his fingers cross and praying to the Gods that this would end well. He watched as Toothless crouched down and spread his wings out. After a tense moment, he pumped his wings and jumped into the air. The takeoff caused a gust of wind to hit Hammond. He raised his hands to his head to protect his eyes from the sheer force of the wind. Once it died down, Hammond lowered his hands to see them gone. He looked up and saw they were already a hundred feet into the air.

Toothless continued to pump his wings, the familiar feeling of the wind feeling him that familiar sense of freedom that was enjoyed by him and his rider. Hiccup whooped in excitement the entire way up. Once they got to a decent height, Hiccup leaned back, and Toothless obliged and leaned back with him. The two completed the loop and went down towards the cliff, the night fury's wings tucked against his body and making the iconic whistling sound as the wind rushed past them. Toothless twisted his body so his belly faced the cliff as they rushed past it. They just pulled up just as they were within twenty feet of the water. The two headed towards the sea stack, intent on testing their turning capabilities.

Hiccup was ecstatic the whole time, cheering at every successful maneuver. It was working, it was actually working. During his time in the forger, more memories came back. They were all about him creating inventions. Unfortunately, they didn't all work, or at least that's what he could remember. It had instilled a sense of doubt in him, but that doubt was gone the moment he felt the wind on his face as a familiar sense of freedom came back to him.

Hiccup looked at the approaching sea stacks. With a quick adjustment of his foot, he pulled off a left turn as he avoided the first rock formation. It all seemed so natural. Being on Toothless's back just felt so right, like he was meant to be here. Up in the air, he felt a true sense of freedom. No problems to be found up here.

Once they had gotten through the sea stacks and out to open sea, Hiccup threw his hands up and cheered, "YEAH! WOOHOO!"At the top of his lungs. Toothless decided to join in on this celebration and let out a plasma blast that exploded in front of them. This didn't go unnoticed as Hiccup dropped his arms and looked at fire ball with a deadpanned expression.

"Ugh, not again." He remarked, remembering the winged lizard decided to do this. Once they had passed through the fireball, Hiccup's hair was blown back and his clothes were slightly blacked. "Did you have to do that again?" He asked the dragon rhetorically, only to earn a laugh from dragon. Sighing in defeat, he turned back and headed toward the cliff where Hammond was waiting for him. He was never going to live this down.

* * *

><p>Coming from the north side of island along the eastern coast, a ship was lazily cruising the water. The crew was searching for a place to make camp, and this island looked perfect. However, this wasn't a peaceful crew, they were members of the Outcast Tribe from Outcast Island. Their leader, Alvin the Treacherous, had sent these men on a raid. They were to find an undefended village and take what they could. The crew had just heard a small explosion in front of them. The man at the front of the ship pulled out a spyglass and looked in the direction of the sound. He let out an audible gasp when he saw the source.<p>

A man who looked like the captain came up next to him, "What is it, what do you see?" He asked with authority in his voice. The man didn't reply, he just handed him the spyglass and pointed in the direction of the explosion. That was when he saw it.

A night fury with a rider on it, a boy by the looks of it.

He couldn't believe it at first, but it was there. At first he thought about turning back, but a devious idea came to mind. Alvin would reward him well for bringing the pair back to Outcast Island, and whatever secrets that boy had.

* * *

><p><strong>Author's Note:<strong>
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* * *

><p>Hammond watched as Hiccup and Toothless came back to the cliff. Once they had touched the ground, he ran up to congratulate them. "You guys were amazing!" He said, "The way you took off and came back down was incredible, and the way you handled that sea stack was absolutely…uh." He continued on, but paused once he noticed the state of Hiccup's cloths, mainly the blackened spots, and Hiccup's irritated look he sent Toothless. A mischievous smile etched his face, "So, did you have any problems out there?" He asked with smirk.<p>

"Oh no, we had no problems" Hiccup relied sarcastically, "until Toothless over here decided to fire off a plasma blast and fly straight through it." He continued on, his sarcastic tine becoming more irritated with each word, pointing to the offender in question. Toothless looked offended, making various grunts and growls, like he was trying to argue his point.

"You know what you did, useless reptile." He muttered to himself. It seems that he wasn't as quiet as he thought. The moment he turned back around to Hammond, he felt a pebble hit the back of his head. He whipped his head back around to see Toothless act like he was grumbling, and he turned his back to him and actually started pouting.

"Oh what you want an apology?" He asked, pure sarcasm laced in his voice, "Is that what you want big baby boo?" Hiccup continued, his voice lowered in tone as if he was talking to a baby. Toothless make a series of noises that sounded like he was trying to mock Hiccup. Fed up with the dragons antics, or at least acting like it, he decided to take the initiative, "Well try this on." He said as he charged in and wrapped his arms around the dragon's neck.

Toothless was simply unimpressed as Hiccup tried to wrestle him to the ground while Hammond watched the display, laughing the entire time. "Feeling that, all my heart felt remorse?" Hiccup asked the dragon, trying to push him back. He tried to sound serious, but it was clear as day that he was joking around. Once Hiccup tried to wrap his legs around his neck, Toothless simply stood up on his hind legs, the boy's legs unable to touch the ground. "Oh c'mon." He added in quickly, not liking where this was going with every exaggerated step. "You wouldn't hurt a one-legged AHH!" He added, but he wasn't able to finish the question when he looked behind him to see a two hundred foot drop. Once he did, he wrapped his legs around Toothless neck, hanging on for dear life. Not that his life was in danger to begin with, Toothless would never let him fall.

Hammond's and Toothless's combined laughter reached his ears, and he could just see Hammond rolling around on the ground in laughter over Toothless's shoulder. "OK alright, you win." He relented, wishing to get back on solid ground. Toothless obliged and fell back onto the ground, rolling to the side once he hit, keeping Hiccup pinned beneath him. Hiccup didn't mind. In fact, he joined in on the laughing. "He's down, and it's ugly." He let out once his back hit the ground, and initiated a round of play fighting with Toothless. "Dragon's and Vikings!" He began to announce, "Mortal enemies, locked in combat to the bitter AH!" He continued as the play fighting, but it ended once Toothless had enough and dropped his head on Hiccup's abdomen.

Toothless lingered there for a moment, before he decided to take action. He began to lick Hiccup, starting with a simple lick under his chin, before committing to it. Hiccup was not pleased, 'Oh no, no, no!" he let out, trying to stop the reptiles slimy assault. Said reptile relented and backed up allowing Hiccup to stand up. "You know that doesn't wash out." He lamented once he was back on his feet. Toothless responded with another round of laughter as Hiccup tried his best to rid himself of the saliva, but not before getting some payback. He flicked some saliva onto the dragon's head, he was met with a glare but no other retaliation as Toothless decided to groom himself.

Their moment was interrupted when they heard Hammond's laughter, although it was lessened from earlier as he was running out of breath. Toothless was still feeling mischievous and ran over to him and gave him the same treatment he gave Hiccup. Now it was Hiccup's turn to laugh as he heard Hammond's protest as the night fury continued his slimy assault. Once Toothless had enough, he decided to let him get up. Hammond was more than happy to get on his own two feet, and as far away from Toothless's tongue as possible. "Was that really necessary?" He asked the pair.

"Eh, Toothless just thought you wanted to join in on the fun." Hiccup as able to reply with once he was done laughing.

"Ugh, you take care of a guy, let him live in your home, and this is how he repays me." He muttered to himself. "Let's head back to the village." He said once he was sure he got most of the saliva off. Hiccup was about to mount Toothless, but Hammond stopped him, "Why don't you two take a break from flying." He began, earning confused looks from the pair. "You guys have done enough testing, to continue flying just feels like you would be asking for trouble." He reasoned. Hiccup and Toothless looked at each other and realized he was right. The test was a success, but to continue on today could push the limits on the saddle. Better safe than sorry.

The trio began their walk back to the village in silence. After a minute, Hammond decided to ask an important question, "So what now?" Hiccup looked at him in confusion, so Hammond decided to clear things up. "Your new saddle and tail fin for Toothless work, what will you do now?"

That was a good question, one that Hiccup didn't have an answer to. Now that Toothless had a working saddle, he could leave at any time. But where would he go? He didn't remember where he was from. And if he could, would they welcome him home? He did train a dragon, and most Vikings considered dragons as the enemy. Hiccup was honestly surprised that Hammond was so open and accepting of dragons compared to most Vikings. He guessed that Hammond was special, and that lead to another question. What about Hammond? He couldn't just leave him here.

"I honestly don't know." He replied after a few moments of silence as they walked to the village. It was an honest answer as he really didn't know what to do. "What about you?" He decided to ask, wondering if Hammond had thought about this topic himself.

Hammond was stumped to have his question asked back. He didn't know how to respond. He never thought about it. He obviously wanted off this island. There was nothing for him here except painful memories. "I guess you can drop me off at the nearest village." He started, "I can find work there and just try to live a normal life." He tried to feel satisfied with his answer, but he wasn't. He didn't want to do that, but he didn't know what else he could do.

Hiccup could see that Hammond wasn't happy with the idea, so he offered an alternative. "You could train a dragon." He gained Hammond's attention and decided to elaborate, "You can train that skrill in the mountains and from there we could go anywhere. With Vikings on the backs of dragons, the world just got a whole lot bigger." He concluded, pouring out his heart and soul with every word, believing in them as well.

Hammond thought about, and every moment he thought about it, the idea began to appeal to him even more. "You know, I'm going to take you up on that offer." He said after a moment in thought.

Hiccup was happy that Hammond had accepted his plan, he felt like he wouldn't have to be alone anymore. Sure, he has Toothless, and no one could ever replace him, but to know that there was another Viking that shared his enthusiasm for dragons filled him with hope. "Great, we'll have to find something to feed the Skrill. He'll be more cooperative if we bring him a peace offering." He thought out loud. He knew training a skrill, the 2nd most dangerous dragon in known existence, was going to be no easy task.

"His favorite food is sheep." Hammond stated, "There was an out of control population of sheep here on the island, the raiders didn't get them all. Once he arrived, he immediately went after them. It's the only thing I know he eats." Hammond elaborated.

"Perfect, we'll bring him some mutton tomorrow, and I'll guide you through the rest of the training. Not that you'll need it, but I can be there to back you up in case something goes wrong." Hiccup added on, his excitement about being able to train a new dragon coursing through him. Toothless noticed and butted his head against his back, not entirely sure about Hiccup's confidence about the plan. "It's OK bud, it'll work out." He assured the dragon, earning a lick on the cheek.

Once the two reached the edge of the village, Toothless tensed and started growling, looking in every direction. The two boys noticed this and began to look around. They were all on edge, Toothless could clearly sense something, but they couldn't see it. Hammond pulled his bow out and readied an arrow, prepared to fire at any moment. Hiccup pulled out a small knife Hammond had found for him. He didn't know how to fight, but he didn't want to be defenseless. Suddenly, several bolas erupted from the bushes and hit Toothless as he tried to jump out of the way. His wings and legs were pinned to his body, and one of the bolas had sealed his mouth shut. His failed jumped caused him to fall over and roll a short distance away.

Hiccup immediately ran to him, "TOOTHLESS!" He screamed in worry, brandishing his knife, ready to free his friend. Unfortunately, he was ambushed by several Outcasts, who had no problem capturing him. Hammond fired a shot, killing one of the Outcasts restraining Hiccup when the arrow went into his chest. He prepared another arrow, but saw that there were over a dozen Outcasts now, but they left an opening. Hammond saw it, but he didn't want to run. He didn't want to leave Hiccup, but the decision was made for him "HAMMOND RUN!" He heard Hiccup yell, and he immediately obeyed, sprinting for the woods.

Hammond ran as fast as he could, ducking under low branches and jumping over the ones on the ground. It didn't take long for him to lose his pursuers, they were too slow and too large to continue the pursuit. Once he knew he was safe, he collapsed against the trunk of a tree, exhausted and out of breath. Once he could think clearly, he knew that he need a plan. Hiccup and Toothless, his friends needed him. He knew that he could call them that. This wasn't some title he slapped onto random individuals because he was alone for two years. He felt a genuine friendship with the pair, and one that was returned, and he wasn't going to let someone die because he couldn't save them, not again. He was pulled out of his thoughts when he heard a bleat to his right. When he looked over, he saw a small flock of sheep. Once he saw them, a plan came to his head. It would either succeed, or it would get him killed, but he was more than willing to risk it.

* * *

><p>Hiccup was thrown onto the deck of the ship, his hands tied behind his backs. He could see Toothless trapped in some cage, several bars ran over his body to keep him down, a muzzled was on his snout, and he had a collar chained onto his neck. He got a strange case of déjà vu, but he didn't have time to think on it as various crew member returned to the ship. They each had something in their hands, they were stripping the ruins of anything valuable.<p>

"Is there anything else of worth on the island?" A man he assumed was the captain asked one of the men.

"We're still searching the village for anything else, and we plan on going inland to look for the boy." The man answered.

"Forget him, just leave him to die on the island." He quickly dismissed before looking over to Hiccup, who was struggling to get out of his restraints. "We got what we came for." He said as he began to walk over to the boy. Once there, he kneeled down and looked into the boy's eyes, "So, you got a name?" He asked him, sounding both casual yet menacing.

Hiccup refused to look him in the eye and provided an answer. The captain seem to expect that as an evil grin etched his face, "So that's how you want to play it? Very well then." He said as he got up. He looked over to one of his men by Toothless, "Kill the dragon." He ordered the man. He pulled out a sword and was ready to cut the dragon's head off, but he never got the chance.

"WAIT! DON'T" Hiccup screamed out, not wanting to see is best friend die. The captain and turned back to him with a knowing look on his face, it worked perfectly. "My name is Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III." The boy relented with a defeated sigh.

"Haddock?" The captain questioned, the crew observing as they returned to the ship. "As in Stoick Haddock, but that would mean…" He continued on as the pieces clinked into place in his mind, then he came to a realization. "You're Stoick's boy!" He yelled out. The boy in question looked up with a confused look. "What a surprise it is to find Stoick's little runt all the way out here, and on the back of a night fury no less." He continued on, the crew looking on in surprise as the gravity of truth dawned on them. "Oh Alvin is going to love this." The captain finished as he turned around, preparing to give his crew orders so they could set sail.

Hiccup was in silence, he had just learned his father's name. He should feel happy, but he didn't, he just felt an unknown sense of dread. He didn't know why. As if to answer his question, a few memories came back to him, but they weren't clear like the other ones were. They were distorted, and he couldn't hear anything. He could see a large man with an impressive red beard. He could see a few interactions, but the man didn't look at him like a proud father. Instead, he looked at him with a disappointed scowl like someone had skipped the meat on his sandwich. Each of the memories had that same look, but there were only a few of them, and they were unclear, except for the last one. The memory was clear as he seem to look on the man as his father from the ground, and for the first time he heard him spoke, but the words broke his heart.

"You're not a Viking, you're not my son." Stoick turned around as the memory faded.

Hiccup was breathless, a round of tears threatened to escape from his eyes as the truth dawned on him.

His own father had disowned him.

* * *

><p>Hammond made his climb up to mountains, determine to make it to the top. Climbing was second nature to him, whether it be trees or cliffs. His pack lay on his left hip, his strap on his right shoulder. "Hammond you are the craziest man alive." He began to criticize himself with, "Not only are you climbing a very tall mountain cliff," looking over his shoulder to see that he was two-thirds up the cliff. "You are also planning on training a Skrill, who will be very angry to see you in his home." He continued once looking back to the top. "And if you survive that, you plan on riding him into battle against over a dozen Outcasts. This plan carries the certainty of death with a small chance of success." He finished as he neared the top. "I don't know if my parents would be upset with me, or proud of me for doing this." He added on with a small smile.<p>

Once he stood on his own two feet, he took note of his surroundings. There was about thirty feet of space between the cliff edge and a large cave, probably the Skrill's home. He took a few steps forward before hearing a low growl emerging from the cave, this was definitely the right place. He looked into the cave and could just barely see two yellow eyes with thin pupils looking back at him, clearly angry to have its home invaded. Hammond could have sworn that he saw something else in the Skrill's eyes, like he didn't want to fight in some blood crazed induced rage, but that he just wanted to defend his home. To calm the Skrill, Hammond immediately removed his knife, bow, and arrows throwing them safe distance away, but not too far away just in case things went wrong. Once he was unarmed, The Skrill's pupils slightly widen and he began to move forward. Once he began to emerge into the sun, Hammond could see most of his body. He saw the long pointed head that had a crown of spikes at the top, with a long, purple and grey body, two large wings that had a large claw on each wing, two legs, and a long tail that continued into the cave. He had to be nearly thirty feet long. Hammond had five feet behind him to the cliff's edge, and a Skrill five feet in front of him.

The Skrill simply stared at him, interested but on edge for what this human was going to do next. Hammond decided to put his plan into effect, "OK, I know you're not keen on my presence, but I want to put our disagreements behind us." He said as he pulled out a large chunk of uncooked mutton and held it out to him. The Skrill took immediate notice of it and stared at it for a moment before looking back at Hammond in the eye. Hammond gave him a reassuring nod, letting him know it was safe. With Hammond's reassurance, the Skrill immediately grab the piece of meat with his mouth and ate it before Hammond even realized that the meat was no longer in his hands.

The Skrill look backed at Hammond to see him presenting his palm to him, "Look, I understand why you would drive me out, you were just protecting your home." He heard Hammond say, "I would have done the same thing if I was in position, but I'm here for another reason." This caught his attention. "I need your help, my friends have been captured. I can't rescue them by myself, but I don't want to lose another friend, not again." Hammond continued, beginning to turn his head. "So can you please help me?" He asked, his closed and his head pointing the other direction.

After a brief pause, Hammond felt a small shock in his palm travel up his arm followed by something scaly. He opened his eyes to see the Skrill place his snout in his palm, the horn to be exact. In that moment Hammond felt it, that bond that Hiccup had told him about between man and dragon. The Skrill opened his eyes and saw a kinship in them, like they were two parts of one soul that had been reunited after being separated. He also saw a fierce, protective drive in them, like he would protect Hammond with his last breath. After a moment, the Skrill pushed his head into Hammond's chest and began to rub him affectionately. Hammond brought his other hand to the dragon's jaw and began to lightly scratch it, avoiding the soft spot Hiccup had warned him about. The dragon responded with what had to be a happy purr, pushing his head further into his new friend's chest hoping for more scratches. In that moment, a name came to Hammond's mind, one that he felt would be perfect for him.

"Guardian." He said quietly. The Skrill heard this and pulled his head away and looked at Hammond in surprise. "Is it OK if I call you that, Guardian?" He asked, "I can't just call you Skrill or Dragon." He reasoned. The Skrill was in thought for a moment, before giving Hammond a light lick on the check, earning a laugh from the boy. "Well I'm glad you like it." He spoke up once his laughter died down a bit, then he face was replaced with a determined look, "Now we have a rescue to pull off" He said, to which Guardian replied with a determined roar, putting a smile on Hammond's face.

* * *

><p>The crew had finished preparations for departure. They had everything they could get from the village, including the dragon rider and his dragon. Hiccup was sitting in the back of the ship, not too far from where Toothless was chained down, in a depressed state. The clouded memories of his father were fresh in his mind, especially the final one of his disownment. Why would his father do that? How could a father bring himself to disown their own son? What did he do to deserve such a thing? He had a suspicion it may had to with Toothless, but he had no memories to back it up. Not that he was in the mood to think about it anyway.<p>

The ship began to move as wind caught in the sail, the crew were in their assigned positions. They wanted to get back to Outcast Island as soon as possible. It seemed that the Gods weren't on their side as they noticed the grey clouds hanging low in the sky. The captain decided to get a closer look. He stood at the starboard side of the ship, something wasn't right about those clouds. His suspicions were confirmed when the saw the telltale signs of lightning within the cloud and heard the rumble. It was close, too close to be natural.

"Sir!" he heard to his left to see one of the crew coming up to him, "That storm is getting closer, what should we do?" the man asked him, in fear of the approaching storm. The captain was in thought for a moment. They needed cover, and fast by the look of it. Before he could respond, everyone heard a loud roar. When they looked to the source of the noise, something flew over their heads, send a gust of wind onto the deck. After regaining their footing, they looked up to see the source of their problems, Hammond riding atop a Skrill.

Jumping into action, the captain began to issue orders, "Take him down!" Once the order was issued, several men aimed their crossbows and fired. Guardian performed a barrel roll to avoid the arrows. Once got out of the roll, Hammond shot an arrow, hitting one of the Outcasts in neck. He needed to get on deck and save Hiccup before they could harm him.

"Slow down and get me close to the deck, I need to make sure Hiccup is OK." Hammond said, leaning down and placing his hand on Guardian's neck to be sure he was listening. Guardian was hesitant, but let out a small roar on agreement. He flew down the port side of the ship, slowing down so Hammond could jump off and land safely. He landed on the rear of the ship, not too far from Hiccup and Toothless. Once on deck, he pulled out his knife and plunged it into a nearby outcast's neck, killing him instantly. Once he was dead, he pulled the knife out and went over to Hiccup, thankful that Guardian was keeping the Outcasts occupied. Once he got to Hiccup, he kneeled down and cut the ropes keeping his hands tied behind his back.

"Are you alright?" He asked Hiccup as he rubbed his wrist. Hiccup gave him a nod, he was shaken up from the recent memories coming back, but he was unharmed. A shout got their attention as they saw an Outcast aim his crossbow at them. He was about to fire, but a lightning bolt blasted him the back and he was knocked to the ground dead. This got the attention of the remaining ten Outcasts, who now saw an uninvited guest trying to free their prisoner. Hammond gave the knife to Hiccup. "Here, just in case. Get Toothless out of that thing, I'll buy you time."

Once he was finished speaking, he grabbed the sword from the dead Outcast he had stabbed in the neck and charged the remaining ten. He rolled out of the way of an overhead swing before bringing his sword down on the Outcast's exposed neck, decapitating him. He moved on to the next one, ducking a horizontal slash and plunging his sword into his chest. An Outcast tried to bash his head in with his mace. Hammond dodge the attack with ease and swung his sword along his neck, cutting it open. Hiccup watched him fight with awe, he wasn't engaging them all at once. Instead, he was focusing his attacks on individual Outcasts, making sure to dodge the attacks of the others when they went for an opening. Hiccup snapped out of his trance and went to help Toothless, tucking Hammond's knife into his belt before sliding the muzzle off of his snout.

"Are you OK Bud?" he asked once the muzzle was off. Toothless gave a nod and a grunt as his answer, but then he knocked Hiccup over and fired a plasma blast. When Hiccup recovered, he looked and saw an Outcast fall over dead, his chest smoking from where the blast hit him. Hiccup held down the sick feeling in his stomach and went back to free Toothless, but he was grabbed by a strong set of hands and jerked back. The back of his head hit the stern post of the ship and his vision went hazy. When it returned to him, he saw the captain's face looking back at him, and felt his hands squeeze around his neck. Without even thinking he grabbed the Hammond's knife from his belt with his left hand and plunged it into the captain's chest.

The reaction was immediate as the captain's hands let go of Hiccup's neck. He stumbled back a few steps before he lost strength in his legs and fell onto his left side. Hiccup looked up after a few breaths to see the captain staring back at him while on his side, he looked like he was going to say something, but all that come out was a garbled cough as some blood leaked out of his mouth, then his breathing stopped as his body stilled. Hiccup couldn't help but look into the man's eyes. They were dead and lifeless, but at the same time they were screaming, _you did this to me, you killed me! _He tried to get as far away from the body as possible, but he couldn't, just as he couldn't believe what he had done. He had just killed someone.

Meanwhile, Hammond had just pulled his sword out of the gut of an Outcast and was down to the last four Outcasts, completely unaware of what was going on at the other end of the ship. Hammond was able to dispatch the first four Outcasts with little difficulty, thanks to years of his parent's training. But now the remaining Outcasts were attacking him together instead of individually. He had just blocked an Outcast's hatchet when another Outcast went for the opening. He swung his sword at Hammond, who was unable to dodge it in time and was cut on his right arm, causing him to drop his sword. A third Outcast hit him in the head with the hilt of his sword, causing Hammond to fall to the ground. A fourth Outcast went in for the killing blow with his war hammer, but a blast of lightning hit and killed the three Outcasts behind him before being tackled by Guardian. The Outcast looked up in horror as he looked up at the Skrill's face, and it was the last thing he saw. Hammond managed to get his head in a position where he could see this happen. Although Guardian's back was turned to him, the noises and the shaking of Guardian's back told the story.

Once Hammond had stood up, Guardian walked up to him, to see if he was OK. He sniffed at the cut on Hammond's arm, licking up the blood in attempt to clean it. "It's fine Guardian." Hammond reassured him, "He looks worse than it actually is." He finished with, the dragon calming down as he finished speaking. It was true, the cut was shallow and on the surface. He only dropped his sword from the unexpected pain. Their thoughts were interrupted when they heard Toothless's distressed roars. Hammond picked up the war hammer as he ran over to the makeshift cage, swinging the hammer at the lock on the collar, shattering it in one blow. Once the collar was off, Toothless jumped out and ran to the back of the ship. That was when Hammond saw it. He saw the captain with his knife buried in his chest, and Hiccup curled up a few feet away from the body, his head pressed against his knees and his arms wrapped around them.

Toothless ran over to Hiccup to see if he was unharmed. Hiccup lifted his head to look at Toothless, and that was when Hammond saw the look in Hiccup's eyes. They were haunted, he was at war with himself for what he had just done. Hammond understood what he was going through. Hiccup had just killed someone for the first time in his life, and the weight of this action was tearing his soul apart.

* * *
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* * *

><p>Hammond watched from the shoreline as the Outcast shipped burned, Guardian sitting to his right. After the battle was over, the ship was searched for anything useful. They were able to get enough smithing supplies to make a saddle for Guardian, food to last them almost two weeks, and Hammond kept one of the finer made swords. Hammond wasn't sure if there were lucky to find as much food as they did, since most of the food on the ship was spoiled anyway. Outcasts weren't known for their cleanliness, more so than most Vikings. Once that was done, they set the bodies on the ship, gave them their last rites, and set the ship on fire, a traditional Viking funeral for warriors who fell in combat.<p>

Hammond looked down at his arm for a moment, looking at the now cleaned, stitched, and bandaged wound on his upper arm. That was a close call, too close. If it wasn't for Guardian, he would be dead. However, his mind wasn't on his own health right now, it was on Hiccup. The boy had been silent since the fight, and was currently sitting on the ground with Toothless curled around him, providing him any comfort and safety he could provide. Hammond looked over to the two to see the same haunted eyes he saw on the ship. He knew what Hiccup was going through. He was coming to terms with talking a life for the first time, and Hammond understood what he was going through.

Death was no stranger to the Viking way of life. If they weren't fighting dragons, they were fighting each other. Death was inevitable in these confrontations. Both boys had seen people die, but there is a difference in watching someone die and actually taking a life. Hammond was eight when he watched someone die, and he was thirteen when he was forced to take a life. In both cases, he had someone to help him through it, and that was what Hiccup needed right now. He turned to his left and approached the two. Once he arrived, he sat down to Hiccup's left.

Hammond looked at Hiccup's face before deciding to speak up. "Alright spit it out." He said bluntly, Hiccup needed to talk about it, no other way around it. Hiccup looked up for a moment, but decided to stay silent. "Hiccup, I know exactly what you're going through. You can talk to me, I'll listen to you, and I won't judge you for it." Hammond continued.

Hiccup thought about it, and then he relented. "I killed that man." He whispered. "I actually killed him"

"I know." Hammond replied.

Hiccup looked up at him, shocked at how casually he said it. "How can be so casual about this." He said incredulously, "I just killed someone, I'm a killer now, just like him." He continued, whispering the last part in shame.

"No, you're not like him." Hammond reassured him, placing his hand on his shoulder before continuing on. "He probably enjoyed killing, you clearly don't." Hiccup looked up once he said that, but he still didn't feel better yet. So Hammond decided to take a different approach. "Why did you kill the Queen?" He asked him.

Hiccup's reply was immediate, "She was controlling her dragons to bring them food for her, and if they didn't, she ate them." He replied, surprised that Hammond asked such a trivial question.

"Did you want to kill her?" Hammond asked, unfazed by the outburst.

"No, I didn't want to, but there was no other choice." Hiccup replied

"Did you want to kill that Outcast?" Hammond asked.

"No, I didn't want to kill him either." Hiccup replied, getting irritated at the repeat question.

"And what would have happened if you hadn't killed him?" Hammond asked. To this, Hiccup didn't have an immediate reply. So Hammond replied for him, "If you hadn't killed him, he would have killed you, and then he probably would have killed Toothless." Hiccup thought on those words, and he was right. Toothless nudged Hiccup's right shoulder, offering him a gummy and supportive smile.

"What about you? How do you deal with killing?" Hiccup asked, catching Hammond off guard for a moment. "You seem to have no problem killing those men.

"Killing is easy, it's dealing with the aftermath that is hard, and it still is." Hammond replied with a heavy heart. "I took my first life when I was thirteen, it was almost the exact situation you were put in." He started. "If I hadn't killed him, he would have killed me and…someone important to me." He fumbled for a moment, finding the right words. He didn't want to talk about her, he didn't want to remember his failure.

"My father told me that killing is a natural part of life, from the insects that annoy you to the man trying to kill you. It's inevitable." He added on. "What separates us from those Outcasts is that we didn't enjoy killing, we did it because we had to. If I hadn't killed those men, you would be dead. I wish there was another way, but there wasn't." He finished, his voice filled with guilt towards the end.

Hiccup thought about it, and the more he thought about it, the better he felt about it. He didn't want to kill that man, but if he hadn't, he and Toothless would be dead. "Thanks, I really needed that." Hiccup said, feeling better than he did before. It didn't last long as the memory he regained had returned to him.

This did not go unnoticed by Hammond, "Is there something else on your mind?" He asked.

"I remembered my father." Hiccup muttered, feeling depressed as he thought about the memory.

At first, Hammond thought that was a good thing, "Oh, well that's great." He said optimistically, but his optimism disappeared when he saw the look on Hiccup's face. "It's not good is it?" He asked hesitantly.

"He disowned me." Hiccup replied miserably, pulling his knees to his chest and resting his head on them.

Hammond eyes shot open, his own father disowned him. What could possess a father to disown their own son? Suppressing his anger, he asked his next question with caution, "Do you remember anything else about him?"

"Just that every interaction I can remember having with him involved this disappointed scowl like someone skipped the meat on his sandwich." He replied, still feeling depressed about the entire thing. "I wonder if the rest of my home shared his sentiment." He added on.

Hammond just sat there and thought about what he had said. He suspected that the disowning had something to do with Hiccup befriending a dragon, their enemy for three hundred years. At that thought, Hammond began to silently curse Viking stubbornness, they were points where it just made them look stupid. After a moment of silence, a thought came into his head, one that seem like the best course of action.

"Then I guess we go through with our original plan." Hammond spoke up, catching Hiccup's attention. "We leave the island. We both have dragons now." He continued, pointing to both Guardian and Toothless, "You said it yourself, with Vikings on the backs of dragons, the world just got a whole lot bigger." He continued, than an idea came to his mind, "In fact, why stop with the Archipelago? Trader Johann talked about the mainland south of here when he used to visit the village. We could go there and explore to our hearts content. Who knows what we'll find there; new cultures, adventures, maybe even new species of dragons." He finished, standing up and pacing as excitement about the idea filled him. He looked back to Hiccup, "What do you think?" He asked.

Hiccup though about it, and the idea filled him with the same excitement Hammond was experiencing. He quickly stood up, a large grin plastered on his face, "Yeah, that sounds amazing!" He said, mirroring Hammond's excitement.

"Great." Hammond said, glad to see that Hiccup was clearly feeling better. "So when do you want to leave?" He asked him.

Hiccup was in thought for a moment before looking in over to Hammond's Skrill, "I'll have make a saddle for uh…" Hiccup started, but stopped when he realized he didn't know the Skrill's name.

"Guardian, his name is Guardian." Hammond finished for him, scratching Guardian's head with his left hand as the dragon leaned into his touch and let out an affectionate purr.

Hiccup approached Guardian, both to get an idea for how to make the saddle and to satisfy his curiosity about the elusive species. Hiccup began to stroke Guardian's head, the dragon welcoming the touch. "I've never seen a Skrill before." Hiccup said in admiration.

"Well you have now." Hammond replied.

Hiccup began to inspect Guardian's back, formulating ideas on how to make the saddle. "Do we have the materials?" He asked Hammond.

"We should, I scavenged what I could from the ship." He relied, before asking the question on his mind, "How long do you think it will take to make the saddle?"

"Should take me a few days." Hiccup replied, "After it's finished, we'll leave."

* * *

><p>A few days later, the pair and their dragons were ready to go. Guardian's saddle was finished and tested and Toothless's saddles had some final adjustments made to it. Guardian's saddle was mostly leather, Hiccup and Hammond learned the hard way that metal conducts lightning. The only metal on the saddle was the buckle holding it together, but it was surrounded by leather and away from Guardian's skin, to prevent conduction and harm to dragon and rider. The saddle had two sets of straps, one in front of and behind Guardian's wings. The saddle had spaces running down the middle of it, accounting for Guardian's spikes. Hammond sat just behind Guardian's head, his feet in leather stirrups and his hand on wooden handle bars Hiccup had made for him. He had plenty of room to lean forward and put his body closer to Guardian's,<p>

Hammond was on Guardian's back, all of his supplies ready to go, a sword on his left hip, his knife on his left, his bow and arrows on his back, and watched as Hiccup made the final checks to Toothless saddle. Their plan was to head south to the village of Meddler's Mist. It was a few days away by boat, but Hiccup estimated that they would get there within twelve hours at most. Once there, they would pick up work so they would have extra money and supplies for once they reached the mainland. They would only be there for a few days, maybe a week at most.

Hammond looked back over his shoulder to place he called home for seventeen years. The two had gathered all they could, making sure to leave no trace that they were here. All the blacksmith supplies had been used up and Hiccup had his tools in a pouch on his saddle. They had enough food for themselves for a week, and they could always fish if they need extra, they had to anyway for their dragons' meals. While Guardian preferred mutton, he wouldn't turn his nose up at fish when needed. After a final and nostalgic sigh, Hammond turned back around to see Hiccup getting onto his saddle.

"Ready to go?" He asked Hammond. Hammond looked back at the village one last time before looking back at Hiccup and nodding, an excited smile on his face.

"Lead the way." He replied. Hiccup shared his smile and the two were off, flying south to the horizon and whatever lay beyond.

* * *

><p>Shortly after they left, a massive storm hit the island, washing clean any remaining trace of their existence with water and wind. The storm ended two days after their departure. When the sun rose on the third day, four dragons could be seen flying towards the island from the east. The dragons consisted of a yellow green hideous zippleback with identical twins, one male and one female riding one on each head, an orange red monstrous nightmare with a large and beefy rider, a brown gronkle with purple spots that had a husky male rider, and a sky blue deadly nadder that had an assortment of beautiful colors on the wings and had a female rider on it.<p>

They are the Berk Dragon Riders Ruffnut and Tuffnut Thorston on Barf/Belch, Snotlout Jorgenson on Hookfang, Fishlegs Ingerman on Meatlug, and their leader Astrid Hofferson on Stormfly. Their mission was to find Hiccup and Toothless.

Berk had been in chaos for the past month after the battle. After the ashes from the Red Death's, the name they had given the Queen, remains had settled, they had noticed that Hiccup and Toothless had disappeared. The riders had done an immediate search, but found nothing and had to come back to ensure that nothing happened between the Viking's and dragons from the nest still on the island. Thankfully nothing had happened, and they were able to get back to Berk with their few remaining ships and some help from the dragons.

Once back on Berk, Stoick had to tell the story of what had happened at the nest. Once his story was explained, he had to deliver the news that Hiccup had disappeared. They tried to organize more search parties, but the few ships remaining had to be used for fishing. This left the dragon riders to search, but they were delayed by the amount of dragons on Berk that were running amok in the island. They were forced to stay and wrangle these dragons up while showing the populace how to interact with them peacefully with the training tips that Hiccup had given them before they left for the nest.

Now they were finally able to conduct their search. They had checked around Dragon Island, the new name for the former Dragon Nest, and the island chain to the north, but they found nothing. The group had shifted their attention south and were returning from an island to the east they called Changewing Island, named after the resident dragon species that lived there and were not happy to see them.

The group descended onto the island, landing in the village center. "Get a load of this place. What a dump." Snotlout had said, rather insensitively, while looking around at the ruins.

"Grr, Snotlout!" Astrid snapped, "People used to live here. Have some respect."

"Just calling it like I see it." Snotlout replied casually.

Astrid just rolled her eyes at him, "Alright, we'll split up to search the island. Fishlegs, you take the east, the twins will take the north, Snotlout will check the south and around the village, and I'll check the west." She ordered in a tone that would not be disputed.

Everyone gave their agreements and head to their sections of the island, although Snotlout seemed to be reluctant. He had this strange desire the check the west with Astrid. Astrid wasn't interested, her only concern was to find Hiccup and Toothless.

She had found what looked like a lagoon, and on the beach was the wreckage of a ship. She urged Stormfly to land, and once her feet touched the ground, Astrid jumped off and headed to the wreckage, ignoring Stormfly's surprised squawk. She searched every inch of the wreckage, but she found nothing. She had just walked away from one of the pieces and wreckage when she spotted something in the sand. She kneeled to the ground to pick it up. When she did, she found that it was a night fury scale. At last, some sign of hope that Hiccup was alive. With this sign of hope filling her, she jumped onto Stormfly to tell the others.

She arrived at the village to see the others had returned from their searches. "Did you guys find anything?" She asked.

Snotlout and Fishlegs shook their heads, but Tuffnut spoke up about their discovery, "We found an awesome cave in the northern mountains."

The others simply gave them blank looks as Ruffnut continued on, "Yeah, it was nice and dark, a perfect place to get away from You-Know-Who." She said the last part as she looked at her brother, who was none the wiser.

"Yeah, you're telling me sister. I'm so sick of You-Know-Who, he never knows when to shut up." Tuffnut said, unaware of the identity of you know who.

Astrid rolled her eyes and let out an irritated sigh, then she decided to share her discovery, "Well while you mutton heads were exploring a cave, I found a night fury scale on the western beach," She shared, showing them the night fury scale.

Fishlegs immediately came up to her and took the scale to investigate it. "This is a night fury scale, look at the coloration." He confirmed, remembering the scales they found in the cove Astrid had shown them.

"And how do we know its Toothless's scale?" Snotlout asked.

"Do you know any other night furies?" Astrid asked back.

Snotlout raised his hand for a moment and opened his mouth to retort, but he had none. Fishlegs decided to talk for him, "Did you find anything else, like footprints or something." He asked, looking up from his inspection.

"I found the wreckage of a ship, but that's it." Astrid replied immediately.

Fishlegs thought about it for a moment before speaking up, "Well the wreckage could have come from the battle, but without any more proof, we don't know if Toothless was here. This scale could have fallen off and floated here." He concluded.

"No, Toothless and to be here, Hiccup must have been here." Astrid snapped at him in denial, seizing the night fury scale from him. She took it and walked to a nearby ledge, look to the horizon in the south. She knew that the others were becoming doubtful of Hiccup's survival, most of Berk was anyway. The few who still held onto hope that Hiccup was alive were Stoick, Gobber, Fishlegs, even though his hope was waning, and herself. She just couldn't accept his death, at least without a body to confirm it. Something in her gut was telling her that he was alive, and she would find him. And when she did, she would tell him how sorry she was for ignoring him all those years, and for how she felt about him.

* * *
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* * *

><p>Hammond and Guardian glided through the air with not a care in the world. Hammond was sitting back with his eyes closed, enjoying the feeling of the wind against his face. After taking enjoying the moment, he leaned forward and grabbed onto the saddle bars. He shifted his body weight forward, indicating he wanted to go in for a dive. Guardian complied and brought his wings to the side and dove forward, letting gravity do the word for him. Hammond felt his stomach drop as they continued the dive. Guardian even did a twist along to way to make the dive more interesting. With a hundred feet of the water, Guardian brought his wings back out and pitched back up. Guardian could feel the wisps of the waves beneath him trace his belly as he overheard his rider's excited cheers.<p>

Hammond took a moment to catch his breath, his excitement preventing him from speaking. "Good job today Guardian." He complimented, earning an excited growl from him. "Let's head on back to camp, see if he's back." He said, leaning to the left to go in that direction.

For the past couple of days, Hammond and Hiccup had made camp in the woods around the village of Meddler's Mist. The two had worked in the village, Hiccup with the local blacksmith and Hammond with the local carpenter, to make some money and obtain supplies for their trip south. Hiccup was also working on making upgrades to both of their saddles, to make their trip more efficient and comfortable. Although during their stay, Hammond couldn't help but feel like they were being watched. It wasn't the curious stares he could feel the crowds give them when they first arrive. No it was something else, but he couldn't put his finger on what it was.

Whatever it was, he could figure it out later. He could see their camp in a clearing up ahead, with Hiccup leaning against Toothless. Guardian came in for a landing, touching down on his back paws, then lowering his neck so Hammond could slip off. Hiccup looked up from his notebook, like he was drawing something. "Oh, there you are." Hiccup began as he stood up. "I was thinking you and Guardian were out flying." He said as he walked over to them, leaving to Toothless to resume his nap.

"You thought correctly." Hammond told him, "We wanted to see if the new saddle was comfortable while flying." He finished this last part while scratching Guardian's nose, eliciting a purr from him.

"How did was it?" Hiccup asked him, curious if this new saddle worked.

"It worked, we didn't experience a single problem during our flight." Hammond answered him.

"That's good, we should be ready to head out in a few days." Hiccup thought out loud, satisfied with Hammond's answer.

Hammond was about to say something, but it died in his throat as he felt that feeling that they were being watched again. Guardian and Toothless suddenly tensed and started looking around, looking around in every direction as they kept their ears up. Hiccup and Hammond noticed their state of alert and began to look around as well. They all then focused their attention to one spot, a set of bushes a couple of meters in front of them. Hiccup and Hammond looked at this spot with intent, they couldn't help but feel like someone was there. After a few moments of observation, they could see a pair of eyes looking back of them from the bushes.

The pair of eyes widened when they realized that they had been spotted. Whoever it was, they broke off into a sprint and headed back to the village. Hammond immediately hopped onto Guardian's saddle and they took off in hot pursuit. Guardian flew above the trees, keeping their target in sight.

Hammond leaned forward to talk to Guardian, "Pick them up, we'll take them back to camp and let Hiccup decide what to do." He told him, earning an understanding growl. Guardian then swooped down and picked up the fleeing target, earning a feminine scream. Hammond brought Guardian back to camp, who dropped the captive in paws on the ground before landing on them, earning him some muffled yells from the person beneath him.

Hammond slid off of the saddle and stood by Guardian proudly, "We got them." He stated, scratching Guardian's neck in congratulations.

Hiccup sighed, "That's a relief." He said, Toothless walking up next to him to see what was going on.

"So, what now?" Hammond asked him.

Hiccup took a moment to decide his answer. They couldn't just kill them, Hiccup would never want to do that. But they had to be sure they were safe if they were to release them. "Let me talk to them." He told Hammond.

Hammond looked over to Guardian and had him move to reveal who the intruder was. To their surprise, it was a young girl. She was about fourteen, a year younger than Hiccup. They couldn't see much of her, just her head and shoulders. She had red hair that was fashioned in a short braid behind her back. Her eyes were brown, something that wasn't common among Vikings. She looked between the two older with a trace of fear in her eyes. Granted, she was pinned down by a large dragon that could fry her in the blink on an eye.

Hiccup decided to ease her fear, "Hey, it's OK. We won't hurt you." He said in an attempt to calm her down. It seem to work as her heavy breathing slowed down and she started to calm down. "Hammond, can you get Guardian off of her?" He asked Hammond, which earned him a nod in response.

Guardian stepped off of her and she stood up. Once she stood to full height, they realized how small she was. She was a few inches shorter than Hiccup and was about as thin, but she still looked fit and healthy. She was wearing a tan shirt, brown pants, and boots. Her clothes were tattered, suggesting a poor upbringing. She got back to her feet and brought a hand to her chest to still her breathing and control her racing heartbeat.

After a moment, she finally decided to speak up, "Thank you." She said, sounding slightly timid. Toothless tried to approach her, curious to their new visitor. Unfortunately, she backed up in instinct and bumped into Guardian, who was also curious. She turned around and backed away from them, but ended up tripping on a branch and fell on her back side.

Hiccup and Hammond quickly got between her and the dragons, seeing as they were scaring her. "Easy bud, you guys are scaring her." Hiccup told Toothless.

"He's right Guardian, let us take care of this first." Hammond said in agreement.

The two then left the dragons in place and approached the girl who was on the ground. Hiccup offered his hand to her and she accepted it, bringing her back to her feet with Hammond's help. "Sorry about them, they're just curious." Hiccup offered, "I'm Hiccup."

"And I'm Hammond." Hammond told her, seeing where Hiccup was taking this.

The girl seem to calm down, "I'm Runa." She told them. With introductions out of the way, Runa decided to get to the next point, "How did you do that?" She asked, pointing to Toothless and Guardian.

Hiccup scrunched his eyebrows in confusion, "Do what?" He asked.

"That." Runa said pointing to the two dragons, "How did you get them to listen to you?" She asked with clarity this time.

Hiccup finally realized what she was talking about, "Oh yeah, that…right." He said awkwardly, mentally hitting himself for not realizing not everyone has a dragon. "It's simple; we formed a bond with them and they listen to us, sometimes." Hiccup told her, adding in the last part under his breath when he remembered Toothless's stubborn nature.

Toothless must have heard this since he rolled his eyes at that comment. Hammond decided to add something in, "It's true, but you don't want to push it too far. Dragons are intelligent, but stubborn creatures. They will listen to you to an extent, you can't force them to do something they don't want to do."

Runa took a moment to process this over, but Hiccup decided to quicken the process. "Here, let us show you." He said with a reassuring voice as he grabbed her hand. Runa didn't resist at first, but she slowed her pace and tried to retract her hand when she saw that they were getting closer to Toothless. "It's okay, he won't hurt you. Trust me." He told her, successfully calming her down.

Hiccup guided her hand until it was inches away from Toothless's nose. Runa turned her head away and closed her eyes in response. After a moment of silence, she felt something leather and dry in her hand. She looked over to see that Toothless had his eyes closed and his nose in the palm of her hand. Her form relaxed as Hiccup withdrew his hands. She faced Toothless as her hand began to stroke his nose. Toothless began to purr and pushed his head towards her. Runa started to smile and began to scratch behind his ears.

"This is amazing." She said softly as she continued to pet him. "But, why did they raid use for three hundred years?" She asked with an unsure curiosity.

"They were forced to raid us because of their queen." Hiccup answered her, "If they didn't bring back food for her, they were eaten themselves."

Runa looked at him in horror, "That's horrible." She said, "Wait. How do know this?" She asked him.

"I found the nest by accident, but she won't be ordering raids anymore." Hiccup told her.

She was about to ask what he meant by that, but she followed his eyes that looked down to his metal leg. She got the picture and decided to change the subject, "What are their names?" She asked.

Hiccup could see that she was relaxed, and she looked like she was actually enjoying Toothless's attention. "This is Toothless, and he's a Night Fury." He told her, informing her of the species since few have seen one and lived to tell the tale.

"And the Skrill is named Guardian." Hammond added in.

Runa's eyes widened, she just realized she was petting the unholy offspring of lightning and death itself, but it was acting like a big cat. After enjoying the moment with Toothless, she retracted her hands and approached Hiccup and Hammond, "So what are you two doing here?" She asked them.

"We're just passing through, we plan on going further south." Hammond answered, crossing his arms across his chest while leaning against Guardian.

Hiccup decided to add something in, "Hey, do you think you can keep this a secret?" He asked hesitantly.

Runa was in thought for a moment on what they had both said, then a small smile crossed her face. "I will, on one condition." She said.

Hammond unfolded his arms and stood up, he did not like the sound of that. Hiccup looked to him for a moment and decided to see what see wanted. "What is it?" He asked in hesitation.

"If you help me train my own dragon." She stated, keeping it simple and to the point.

Hammond just stood there, completely dumbfounded from what he heard. "I'm sorry, but what did you just say?" He questioned.

"You heard me, I want to train my own dragon." Runa clarified, placing her hands on her hips.

Hammond just brought his hand to his face, "You can't really expect us to let you train a dragon after only knowing you for five minutes." He told her.

"Sure, of course we'll help you train a dragon." Hiccup said, taking Hammond off guard.

Hammond just looked over to Hiccup, "You cannot be series?" He questioned.

Hiccup looked back to Hammond, "I am serious." He answered him.

Hammond took Hiccup to the side, leaving Runa alone with the dragons. Guardian came up next to her, bumping her in the shoulder and giving her an apologetic look. "It's alright big guy, you're forgiven." She told him while petting his nose, earning a content purr.

Hammond brought Hiccup just out of earshot of the others, "Hiccup, we can't just show her how to train dragons. We don't know if we can trust her. For goodness sake she was just spying on us." Hammond reasoned.

"I know that, but look at her now." Hiccup pointed out. Hammond looked over to see that Runa was petting Guardian, who seemed quite happy. "Think about it Hammond, if we can show more people the how amazing dragons are, we can create peace between them." He continued on, believing every word of it.

Hammond just sighed, "Fine, but she has to promise she keeps this and how a dragon is trained a secret." He told him.

"That works for me." Hiccup agreed. The pair then walked over to where Runa and the dragons were. "Runa, we agreed that we'll help you train a dragon, but you have to promise to keep all of this, including dragon training, to yourself." Hiccup told her in a serious tone.

Runa smiled when she heard this, "I will, I promise." She swore to them. "So when do we begin?" She asked them.

Hiccup brought his hand to his chin in thought, "There's an island an hour north that we passed it on the way here." He began, "We can leave now and take you there to start looking for a dragon. With luck, you may be on a dragon before nightfall." He finished.

Runa's face lite up in excitement, "Then what are we waiting for? Let's go!" She said as she got on Toothless's back. Hiccup joined her and mounted Toothless, placing his prosthetic into his special stirrup. Hammond went over to Guardian and followed suit. The pair took off and headed north, hoping they would have another rider among their ranks before nightfall.

* * *

><p>Within the hour, the island came into view. It was decent sized with green forests, a large mountain, and rivers that were produced by the run off snow. The seas surrounding the island were rich with sea life, the perfect place for dragons to make their home. As they came in, they could see a few dragons in the sky or on the cliffs. Runa's eyes lit up in excitement as she saw the creatures flying through the sky, but she felt a trace of nervousness at the idea of training a dragon.<p>

The group came in for a landing and slid off the backs of their dragons, although Runa was a bit shaky when she got back on the ground. She was really going to have to get used to flying. After regaining her balance, she stood back up and followed behind the two teens, "So what's the plan?" She asked.

Hiccup looked back to her, "We find you a dragon, and you train it." He summed up for her.

Runa just looked at him with doubt in her eyes, "You make it sound so simple." She said.

Hammond broke off from his watch of the forest to look back at her, "That's pretty much the gist of things. It all depends on what kind of dragon you train." He told her.

"OK, so what kind dragons did you see?" Runa asked.

Hammond brought his hand to his chin as he recalled his memories of what they saw on the way in, "I saw some Deadly Nadders, a few Monstrous Nightmares, and maybe a Gronkle from the air." He recalled.

"Well that narrows our options down a bit." Hiccup added in.

Runa hummed in thought about her options, "So which dragon should I pick?" She asked.

Hiccup responded immediately, "That is up for you to decide. Remember, you're bonding with the dragon for life. You can't make this decision lightly." He cautioned her.

Runa placed a hand on her hip, "Then how do I train a dragon?" She asked, trying to be patient.

"You have to gain their trust first, like you did with Toothless." Hammond answered her.

"Not entirely." Hiccup added in, "Each dragon is different in their own right, no two dragons are trained the exact same way."

"So how do I train the dragons we saw here?" She asked.

Hiccup was about to answer, but nothing came out. He searched his memories about how to train each species on the island, but he was drawing a blank. "I uh… I don't remember." He confessed sheepishly.

Runa just stood there with wide eyes and a dropped jaw. "Are you series?" She questioned in disbelief.

Before Runa could say anything else, Hammond decided to interfere on Hiccup's behalf. "He has amnesia. Not all of his memories have returned." He told her.

Runa's eyes looked over to Hiccup, offering him a silent apology. Before she could say anything, Hiccup beat her to the punch. "It's okay, you don't have to apologize." He told her, placing a hand on her shoulder in reassurance.

Suddenly, a load roar was heard. "What was that?" Runa asked as they looked in the direction of the noise.

"It sounds like a dragon is in distress." Hammond stated.

"Then it needs our help, come on!" Hiccup said as he ran into the forest with Toothless in tow.

Runa just stared at him in disbelief as he ran off, "You know, most people tend to run away from a potentially dangerous situation than run in alone." She said.

Hammond nodded in agreement, "Well I guess that separates Hiccup from others. And he's not alone, he's got Toothless with him, and us." He told her as he and Guardian ran after him.

Runa just rolled her eyes and followed them. After trekking through the woods for a few minutes, they found Hiccup and Toothless crouched down on top of a hill and were looking down at something. The trio joined them and looked down to see what they were looking at.

It was a dragon hanging from a tree in a chain net, thrashing and roaring in distress as it attempted to escape.

The dragon was red in coloration and seemed to have vine-like appendages coming from its head. Hiccup, Toothless, and Runa looked at the dragon with curiosity, but Hammond's eyes widened in recognition. "It's a Changewing." He told them while Guardian emitted a low growl.

The others looked at his in surprise, "How do you know that's a Changewing?" Hiccup asked him. He could remember bits of information about the Changewing, but he had never seen the image of one before.

"A pack of them moved into my home before Guardian showed up. He chased them off the island when he made his home. It ended up working out for me since they tried to drive me from my home." Hammond told them. Runa's eyes widened when she heard this. It just came to her that she didn't know anything about her new acquaintances, she would have to remedy that later.

Hiccup turned his head back to the trapped Changewing, "We have to help that dragon." He said.

"And how do you expect to do that?" Runa asked.

Hiccup looked around to see where the net's holding mechanism, and he found it behind the tree. "We'll set it free, simple as that." He answered her.

"You make it sound so simple." Hammond deadpanned. They emerged from their hiding spot and approached the net. Once they got in range, the Changewing saw them approach and panicked. The dragon let loose several shots of acid, just barely missing the Vikings and their dragons as they dodged the attacks. Guardian grabbed Hammond's vest with his mouth and pulled him back and off the ground, his feet dangling a few inches off the ground, and refusing to let him go.

"OK, that didn't work that well. We'll have to calm it down." Hiccup said.

"Well I'm not available for the moment." Hammond yelled out, pointing out his situation with Guardian, the dragon just huffed out in disagreement.

Runa looked back to the thrashing dragon. As it continued its struggles against the chains, it made eye contact with her. In a minute, she was all kinds of emotions within the dragon's eyes, but the main one was fear. It was afraid and alone, abandoned by its own pack. "What can I do to help?" She asked Hiccup.

Hiccup snapped his head in her direction, then a plan formulated in his head. "You distract the Changewing, Toothless and I will free it." He told her.

"Okay, what do I need to do?" She asked.

Hiccup reached into a pouch on Toothless's saddle and pulled out what looked like a few strands of grass. "This is Dragon Nip." He told her as he put it in her hands. "It'll calm the dragon down. Just be sure to stay in its sight unarmed, move slowly, and speak softly." He advised her, earning a nod in response.

Runa began to approach the trapped dragon slowly as Hiccup and Toothless snuck around, staying out of the Changewing's sight. When Runa was in the dragon's sight, it looked at her with narrowed eyes and thin pupils. "Hey, it's okay there big guy." She told the dragon in a soothing tone, but it had the opposite effect as it growled at her in offense. "Oh sorry about that girl." She corrected, hoping the dragon would calm down when she fixed her mistake. Sure enough, the dragon calmed down as she continued her approach.

Hiccup and Toothless has made their way to where the net's anchor was and went to work. Within a minute, the net collapsed to the ground and the Changewing shook the net off then set its sight on Runa. Runa extended the hand with the Dragon Nip in it towards the Changewing, praying that she wasn't still angry. Fortunately, the Changewing approached her calmly and sniffed the Dragon Nip in her hands, instantly calming down. "You're doing well so far." Hiccup called out to her from a safe distance, "Now put you other hand out and look away, like you did with Toothless."

Runa did as he said, withdrawing the hand with the Dragon Nip in it and placing her other one out with her palm forward. She turned her head away and closed her eyes. After a moment, she felt the familiar feeling of scales in her hand like yesterday, but this felt different. The Changewing's scales were softer, but it was something more. She felt some kind of bond with the dragon, a bond she never felt before. Her eyes drifted over to the Changewing to see that its eyes were also closed, but they opened once it felt Runa's gaze.

"Congratulations Runa, you just trained a dragon." Hiccup told her as he walked on over, now that the Changewing was no longer hostile. His suspicions were correct as the Changewing seem to tolerate his and Toothless's presence, and was even curious about the two.

Although they had yet to be joined by Hammond, who still had his vest in Guardian's mouth. "Alright, the Changewing has been trained. Can you put me down now?" He asked the Skrill in irritation. Guardian growled at his attitude, he was just trying to protect him, but he did as he asked and let go. Unfortunately, Hammond didn't land on his feet and stumbled forward, landing on his face. "Well I did ask for that." Hammond muttered as he rose to his feet. Once he was back on his feet, he began to walk over to their new trainee and her dragon.

* * *

><p>A few hours later, they group was done training. After initially training her Changewing, now called Fade, Hiccup and Hammond guided her through the rest of dragon training, and even helped her on her first flight. It went by easier than anticipated, the two seemed to bond rather quickly, and Fade didn't mind the others around them. The two were starting to think that may be caused by the pack nature of Changewings.<p>

But after training was done, night had fallen and they decided to make camp on the island instead of head back. The trio and their dragons were sitting around a campfire, each with their perspective dragon close to them. Guardian was curled up while Hammond was sitting on a log, Hiccup was leaning on Toothless while drawing in his sketchbook, and Fade had her head next to Runa while she scratched her head.

Hiccup looked up from his sketchbook, his designs for Fade's saddle were finished. "Once we return to the village, I'll make a saddle for Fade." He told Runa, who smiled at the news.

But her smile faded when her next question popped into her head, "And what happens after that?" She asked.

Hiccup paused, he had to think about that. To be honest, he and Hammond didn't think about what happened next. He looked over to Hammond, who gave him a supportive look that let him know he would support whatever decision he made. "I don't know. I mean your family is probably missing you now." He started.

Runa's eyes looked down in sorrow as the memories came back to her, "I don't have a family." She told them. Hiccup immediately closed his mouth, whatever he was going to say died in his throat. Hammond sat up in his seat, showing a renewed interest in the conversation. All the dragons seemed to feel a shift in the mood as they focused on Runa, Fade nudging her in comfort.

Runa swallowed whatever tears that threatened to surface and decided to tell them her story. "My mother died when I was six, and I never knew my father. I've lived on my own for the past eight years, scrounging, stowing away in ships, begging, and stealing just to survive." She told them, a lone tear escaping her eye. Fade noticed it and licked it away, trying to offer some form of comfort. "Thanks girl." She said to her.

Hammond looked down for a moment before looking back to her, "We know that feeling." He said to her, gaining her attention. "My home was destroyed two years ago and everyone was killed."

"And I was disowned." Hiccup added in. After a moment of silence, and idea came to him. "You can come with us, then you won't have to be alone again." He told her.

Runa took a minute to think about it and she realized it wasn't a bad idea come to think of it. "Alright, I'll come with you." She said to him, "I do kind of need your help with dragons anyway." She added in as a joke, earning a few chuckles.

Hammond smiled, "Well, it's getting late. We should be getting some rest." He told them, earning nod in agreement from them. With everything planned out, the gang decided to get some rest. Hiccup fell asleep against Toothless, using the dragon for warmth. Hammond was wrapped up in his bed roll with Guardian circling him, he didn't have the luxury Hiccup did since Guardian was just more likely to shock him in the night.

Runa simply laid on a blanket next to Fade, looking up at the stars in the sky and thinking about what the future may bring. She heard of the lands south, and couldn't help but be excited at the prospect of exploring them. She had grown tired of the Archipelago anyway, and being alone all the time. Reaching into her shirt, she pulled out a gold necklace with an amulet on it. The amulet was simple but elegant, with gold and silver mixing together to surround a sapphire in the center. This had gained Fade's attention, who cocked her head in curiosity.

Runa noticed this and decided to tell her about the amulet, "This belonged to my mother, she said it was a wedding gift from my father. I wonder where he is now, if he's still alive." She told her. After looking at the amulet, memories of her mother's final moments resurfaced, and the pain along with it. "I miss her." She choked out, trying to hold the tears back.

Fade used her vines to pull Runa towards her, enveloping her in a comforting embrace. Runa let herself be brought into the embrace, feeling all of her grief and sadness fading away. "Thanks Fade." She told her. After a moment, she felt sleep overtake her and drifted off into a dreamless slumber preparing for the next say.

Their adventures were only just beginning.

* * *
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* * *

><p>It had been nearly two months since the battle with The Red Death. Berk was adapting to life with the dragons well now, despite a few incidences with the fire breathing creatures setting fire to something or trying to steal a snack. The Dragon Training Academy, led by Astrid Hofferson, had been on every one of these cases and were busy helping the locals train dragons. All of this was thanks to Hiccup.<p>

But while Dragon Training had taken most of their time, they still organized searches for their lost heir and hero. So far the searches had been fruitless, their only clue was the Night Fury scale that they found a month ago. Now, Astrid was sitting on the cliff outside of the Dragon Academy, which was the former kill ring, fiddling with the scale in her hand. The scale had a hole placed in it so a rope could be looped through it, making it a necklace of sorts.

She was taken out of her thoughts by Stormfly nudging her shoulder and squawking at her. "Sorry Stormfly, I was just thinking." She told her while rubbing her jaw, earning an affectionate squawk. Even as she scratched her jaw, Astrid's thoughts were still on Hiccup. Many in Berk believed he was dead, but there were still a few hold outs such as Stoick, Gobber, and herself. She had a gut instinct that he was still alive, and she always trusted her gut.

"Where are you Hiccup?" She asked as she stared out into the horizon, hoping her gut was right and that he would return one day.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile to the south, it was a beautiful day in the Italian city of Venzia, a city made up of identical buildings, except for the churches, built on water with a series of canals littered throughout. The city's ports brought in all sorts of goods from various areas of the Mediterranean to be brought into Europe and vice versa. Within one of these ports, a wealthy merchant was inspecting the cargo that had come in on his ship. The man was middle aged and was thriving on his riches, but he didn't express any sympathy for the poorer residents that come into his view.<p>

He was taken out of his thoughts when a young girl bumped into him. "Sorry sir." He heard in Nordic, a language he understood while dealing with an eccentric Viking merchant named Johann. He looked down to see a girl with red hair looking down, begging for forgiveness.

The merchant didn't have time for this. "_Ah, be gone child._" He ordered in Italian. The girl complied and disappeared into the crowd. With that distraction gone, he prepared to continue his duties. However, he placed a hand on his hip and realized that his money pouch had been stolen. How did that happen? Wait, it was the girl! He looked around to see her disappear into an alley. He ran after her, but he wasn't in shape so she was out of his sight when he got to the alley. Looking down the alley, he couldn't see her anywhere.

In truth, Runa was long gone. She was running down several alleys with the man's coin purse in her hands. Stealing from fat, rich snobs like him was always enjoyable, and they needed the money. Not too sure Hiccup would approve of this, but it was always satisfying to see their uncaring and arrogant faces turn to one of panic. She hated people who held themselves above others. She finally felt she had put enough distance between herself and him and slowed down to catch her breath. While she caught her breath, she leaned against a wall and decided to see what her catch was. While she was counting, she heard someone coughing to her left. Her eyes looked over to see a man, probably in his fifties, sitting on the corner with a pouch in front of him.

Runa recognized the defeated look in his eyes, it was one of defeat and resignation, the look of a beggar. Sighing, she grabbed a handful of coins and walked over to him. She kneeled down and placed the coins in her pouch, earning an appreciative look from the man. "_Thank you dear_." He told her.

Runa offered him a supportive smile. She knew he was thanking him, but she could understand him. It was doubtful that he would understand her, so he just gave him a nod of acknowledgement. She knew what it was like to be in his position. Once she was done, she stood back up and walked through the city. She wandered through the city, drinking in the sights of the beautiful city. She walked over the Rialto Bridge and stood in the middle, looking down in the water below.

It had been a month since she met Hiccup and Hammond, and since she became friends with Fade. It had been the happiest month of her life. While eight years of solitude had made her uncomfortable in social situations, her new friends were helping her through it. While she looked down in the water, she observed her reflection. She was still wearing an outfit similar to when she met them, but it wasn't as ragged and she had a vest now. After another moment, she decided to continue on her journey into the San Polo district, to their temporary home.

For the past month, they had been traveling further and further south. They had traveled through Scandinavia, where their Viking ancestors originally came from, and continued south through The Holy Roman Empire until they crossed the Alps and decided to stay in Venice. Once they reached Venice, Hiccup found a job with a local blacksmith who could speak Norse, and let them stay in some extra rooms in his shop, while Hammond found work with a local carpenter.

On the way out of the Archipelago, the trio each ended up training their own Terrible Terror. Hiccup trained a green male and named it Sharpshot, Hammond named a dark blue male and named it Spike, and Runa trained a purple one and named it Violet. They didn't mean to do it, they just tried a few training tricks with them when they snuck into camp one day, and they had been with them ever since.

While they were traveling, they noticed a lack of dragons as they traveled further and further south. It probably had to do with the warmer weather and the lack of seas rich in their main food source; fish. They had to restrict their traveling to during the night, seeing as the locals were not a fan of dragons. When they reached Venice, they had to leave their dragons outside the city, although their Terrible Terrors managed to sneak into the city to their surprise. They made sure to visit their dragons whenever they could and go on long flights with them, but they had to go across a long bridge to get back to the mainland. Hiccup said they could leave again soon, to where he didn't know yet.

Those were her thoughts as she walked through the city. At one point, she felt like someone was watching her. She looked around to see no one was there. She shrugged and continued walking on, albeit a bit more cautiously this time. If she had been more observant, shew would have noticed a hooded figure on the roof, looking down at her.

Runa continued walking until she came across a blacksmith's shop. Within the shop, Hiccup was working with the blacksmith, a large man in his forties. Hiccup held down a glowing sword with tongs as the blacksmith pounded it with a hammer. After a few pounds, Hiccup took the sword and plunged it into cold water. Runa stood back and watched as they rinsed and repeated this cycle until they were finished. The blacksmith placed the finished sword into a pile of other finished projects.

The blacksmith looked over to Hiccup, "That will be all for today lad." He told him.

Hiccup smiled and took his apron off, letting it drape over a chair. He looked over to see Runa leaning against the wall. He walked over to her, "Hey Runa." He greeted.

"Hey. Nice work there Hiccup." Runa complimented.

Hiccup took a moment to realize that was a compliment. He wasn't used to receiving compliments yet. He didn't remember a time when he received them. "Uh…well, thanks." He said sheepishly. "So what have you been up to today?" He asked her.

Runa just shrugged, "Eh, looked around the city, helped out at the docks here and there, and I relived a fat merchant of his excess funds." She answered casually, showing the coin purse with what was left of its contents.

Hiccup's eyes widened, "What? You stole that?" Hiccup questioned, keeping his voice down so no one could hear them.

Runa just looked at him like it was no big deal, "It's not like he needed all of it. Besides, I gave some of it to those who need it more than us." She defended. She was about to continue, but her attention was stolen by a curious squawk. She turned to see that Violet had perched herself on her shoulder, rubbing against her face affectionately. Hiccup and Runa quickly rushed up the stairs to their upstairs room before the blacksmith could see the little dragon.

The two plus the dragon made it upstairs to their bedroom without notice. The room was of decent size with three beds, and the blacksmith was happy to lend it to them in exchange for some work. Within the room, Sharpshot and Spike were sleeping on their individual trainer's bed. Sharpshot perked up when Hiccup entered and flew to him, squawking happily as he perched on Hiccup's outstretched arm. Hiccup was happy to let him land on his arm and scratched under Sharpshot's chin, earning a happy purr from the little dragon.

Meanwhile, Runa walked over to her bed and placed Violet on it. "How many times have we told you guys to stay up here when the blacksmith is here?" She scolded the little dragon, who just looked at her with a tilted head. They were taken out of the moment when they heard footsteps outside the door, but the dragons didn't move. This meant it wasn't a stranger. If it was, the dragons would have hidden like they had been told to.

The door opened to reveal Hammond, who was cranky and soaking wet. Runa brought her hands to her mouth to stifle a laugh, but failed. Hammond just ignored it and went over to his stuff to grab some dry clothes and dropped his pack. "That's the second time." He muttered.

Hiccup looked on in slight amusement while Runa was holding her sides and laughing. "Fall into the canal again?" He asked him.

Hammond narrowed his eyes as he looked at him, "Yes!" He snapped at him, "Seriously, who builds a city on water?" He questioned as he walked into another room to change. After a few moments, he walked out in a new set of clothes that were the exact same to what he was wearing earlier. He saw that Runa was still laughing, this time sitting on her bed and it had died down a bit. "It's not funny." He told her.

Runa finished laughing and wiped a tear from her face, "Yes it is you big klutz." She teased. The more Runa was with them the more they learned about her. One of the things they learned about her is that she is a big tease, and Hammond was her usual target, much to his annoyance. She never meant anything hurtful, but it could get annoying.

Hiccup decided to stop this before it got out of hand, "Okay, that's enough you two." He told them as he went over to Hammond's pack. He opened it up to see that Hammond had picked up three fish from the market, their Terrible Terrors' dinner. The three Terrors snapped to attention as the moment they saw the fish, even Spike who was sleeping just a moment ago. Hammond and Runa each grabbed one and fed it to their dragon. The little dragons ate the fish up in one gulp, licking their lips once they swallowed.

Hiccup wiped off his hands off, "Alright, lets head out. I'm sure Toothless, Guardian, and Fade would love to go on a flight." He announced, earning agreeing smiles from Hammond and Runa. The trio left the blacksmith shop, leaving the dragons in their room. They walked through the crowded street, trying to stay close to each other. It was easy to get lost and separated in this city.

On the way out, the passed by several merchants that had stalls set up. Hammond's attention was caught by one who was selling wood carvings of all sorts, some of them were the images of creatures he had never seen before. Hiccup's eyes were drawn to a stall that had an assortment of books for sale. Unfortunately, he could not read any of them since they were written in Greek.

Runa just rolled her eyes at them, they seemed to enjoy new things from foreign lands more than most Vikings. Not that she blamed them, she had to admit that some of the stuff also caught her attention. Particularly some of the jewelry and silk some of the merchants brought in. She looked to see there was a merchant selling fine clothing. Catching her eyes, she walked over and took a look. She was distracted by someone walking into an alley, and they looked injured. Not even thinking about it, she went into the alley after him. Once he was in site, she saw that he kept his head down and was nursing his ankle.

He looked over to her and panicked, trying to scoot away. She wasn't able to see his face, but she could tell that he was afraid. "Hey, it's okay. I'm not going to hurt you." She reassured him. It worked as he calmed down. He allowed her to look at his ankle and was surprised that it was fine. "Looks like there is nothing I can do." She told him.

She was about to stand up, but the man grabbed her arm. "Actually, there is something you can do…dragon rider." He told her in a menacing tone, all trace of fear she saw earlier was gone. Her eyes widened when she realized he had just called her a dragon rider, he knew who they were! She wasn't able to process this father as someone grabbed her from behind, clasping a hand over her mouth and pinned her arms to her sides. She tried to screamed, but the hand over her mouth muffled the screams as she was taken deeper into the alley.

Hiccup and Hammond were unaware of this happening, since they were too distracted by the merchant stands. Hiccup had put down a book that the merchant says was a Latin translation of a Greek legend called _The Odyssey_. Hiccup turned away from the stand to find the others, but he eyes found a hooded figure watching him from the roof. The figure was an adult male, his robes were grey and his hood kept his features hidden. Hiccup just stared at the figure, and the figure just stared back at him.

He was taken out of his staring contest by Hammond, "So did you find anything?" He asked him as he walked over.

Hiccup looked over to him, breaking eye contact with the figure on the roof. "There's someone watching us right…there." He told Hammond, pointing to the spot but was surprised to find it empty.

"Uh…okay?" Hammond said with uncertainty. It's not that he didn't believe Hiccup, he was just unnerved because he felt like he was being watched as he walking over to Hiccup. Did Hiccup see who was watching them? Eh, they'll figure that out later. "Have you seen Runa?" He asked Hiccup.

Hiccup tore his eyes away from the spot on the roof and looked back to Hammond, "Wasn't she was with you?" He asked him back.

"I thought she was with you." Hammond responded with. The two then looked around the market with renewed interest. Runa seemed to have a tendency of finding trouble, or the other way around.

The two approached the merchant who was near an alley. "Um, excuse me sir?" Hiccup called to him.

Fortunately, the man understood them and spoke Norse. "Ah, good day my young Viking friends." He greeted them with, "Interested in my wares?" He asked them.

Hammond sighed, "Another time perhaps. We're looking for a friend ours, a girl just a little shorter then him, "Hammond began, pointing to Hiccup when talking about Runa's height. "She has red hair in a short braid and brown eyes, have you seen her?" He asked the merchant.

The merchant hummed in thought as he searched his memories for a girl who matched the description. "I recall a girl like that going into the alley right there." He said, pointing to the alley he was talking about.

Hiccup looked in the direction he pointed, "Thank you sir." He told him in haste, and ran into the alley. Hammond followed after him, but when he turned the corner, he found Hiccup kneeling on the ground. Hammond looked over Hiccup's shoulder to see what he was holding, and to his surprise he was holding Runa's amulet.

"Oh no." Hammond muttered, "This is not good."

Hiccup looked back to him, "I know, Runa would never leave her amulet alone like this." He said in agreement.

Hammond looked around to see that some barrels and debris that was in the alley had been disturbed. "Looks like there was a struggle." He pointed out.

Hiccup looked back at the pendant in thought, then the pieces clicked into place. "She's been kidnapped!" He stated. His legs started moving before he could even think, his prosthetic clicking and squeaking with every step he took. Hammond followed after him, keeping a hand near his sword, just in case. They headed down on the ally, following their instincts.

After a few twist and turns, they heard a series of muffled grunts and groans. They flattened themselves against a wall and looked around the corner. They looked around the corner to see a courtyard for several rundown buildings, but this one had a wheeled cag in it, one of those cages they had seen the city guard use to move prisoners in. They didn't have time to ask why it was here as they noticed the sole occupant of the cage.

It was Runa! She was bound with her hands behind her back, a couple coils of rope on her upper torso, knees, and ankles made movement nearly impossible. She had a cloth stuffed into her mouth and there was another cloth over mouth to keep it in, forming a gag. She was in the back of the cage, struggling against her bonds, while her frustrated groans were muffled by the gag. "Mmm, mph, grr." Was all they could hear from her.

Hiccup eyes widened when he saw her and he ran towards her without thinking. Hammond noticed this and called out to him while he ran, "Hiccup wait, this has to be…" But he was interrupted as Hiccup moved out of the way of several bolas that had been thrown at him.

"A trap." Hiccup finished for him. To confirm this, a dozen man sprang out from the entrances to the courtyard, each wearing padded or chain armor, and equipped with either a sword or a spear. Hiccup noticed that each of them had a red cross on a silver necklace around their necks. Hammond drew his sword, but he was driven back by two men wielding spears. In the end, the two ended up back to back, surrounded on all sides by an unknown enemy. Hammond kept his sword out while Hiccup had grabbed his dagger, his hands shaking as he remembered the life he took over a month ago.

From her place in the cage, Runa managed to crawl to the cage door. Her eyes widened when she saw that Hiccup and Hammond were surrounded. From the ranks of the kidnappers, a man in his thirties with raven hair, brown hair, and fair skin walked forward. "You should drop your weapons dragon riders." He called out to them in Norse, much to their surprise. He then signaled two men to pull Runa out of the cage. They did as he had ordered them, but Runa made their job more difficult as she starting kicking and squirming as she was pulled out.

Hammond tensed as she was brought out, but Hiccup put his hand on his arm, giving him a look that told him to stand down, or Runa could get hurt. Hammond relaxed but kept his sword in his hand, ready in case things went south. "What are you talking about?" Hiccup asked him, trying to hide his panic over the fact that he may know of their dragons.

The man just smirked at him, "Don't bother trying to lie boy." He said to him, "It doesn't take a man of high intelligence to notice the correlation between the sightings of 'winged devils' as the locals call it and the arrival of three Viking teens, only for the sightings to cease when the teens disappear." He finished, taking note of how Hiccup tensed when he called the dragons by the titles the locals gave them.

Hiccup just stood there, his mind stumped at the fact they knew they were here and where they had been. How long had they been tracking them?

Hammond, however, was focused on the here and now. "What do you want with us?" He asked the mysterious man with narrowed eyes.

The man smirked at Hammond's attitude, "I represent an organization that is interested in your skills." He answered him.

"You mean dragon training." Hiccup stated.

The man just shrugged while holding his smirk with renewed arrogance, "If that is what you wish to call it." He answered smugly.

"Then why kidnap Runa?" Hammond asked, mustering all of his willpower not to run the man through.

"We had to get your attention somehow, if the lives of your dragons weren't valuable enough." The man answered casually. Runa just growled at the man with disgust in her eyes, it was all she could with the gag in her mouth, but then let out a small gasp in shock when he realized what he said.

"What did you say?" Hiccup asked breathlessly.

The man's smirk just got bigger, "You heard me, but we've had this conversation long enough." He stated, pulling out his sword and bring it to Runa's neck. "Surrender now, keep in mind that we only need one of you alive." He ordered.

Runa tried to move away from the blade, but the two men holding her up kept her in place. "Mmm, grr, mph, mph." She mumbled as she struggled in her captor's grip.

Hiccup looked to Hammond, who simply had a defeated look on his face. Hiccup sighed and slumped his shoulders, "We surrender." He muttered, casting his eyes downwards.

The man signaled two men to take the teens into custody, but as they got within a few feet of them, something hit each of them in the neck. The two men collapsed as blood seeped from their necks and onto the ground. Within seconds, the two men holding Runa suffered the same fate. Runa hit the ground hard and tried to crawl away from the bodies, but it was difficult in her current state. The remaining kidnappers began to look around in a panic, scanning every crevice and rooftop around them.

"What the?" Hiccup muttered. He looked over to Hammond, who merely shrugged in response.

Suddenly, two of the kidnappers to their left were pounced on by a hooded figure, the same one Hiccup saw in the market. The figure kept his wrists near the men's necks as he landed on them. As he began to stand up, Hiccup took note of his attire. He wore a grey robe with a hood that looked like it was made for mobility in combat, but made him inconspicuous in public. He had leather shoulder pads, gauntlets, and boots. Hiccup noticed that he had a belt with multiple throwing knives and a sword, but what caught his attention was the strange symbol he had on. It looked like a hollow A with the bottom part of the lines curved in. To complete this, he had a red sash under his belt. It gave off a look of mystery and slightly intimidated Hiccup, Hammond, and Runa.

The leader's eyes widened when he realized who the man was, "_Assassin, kill him!_' He ordered his remaining five men in a panic.

One of the kidnappers charged at him with a spear, but the Assassin dodged the attack. He then punched the man in the face, pulled his spear out of his grasp, and stabbed him with the chest with it. The Assassin let go of the spear and drew his sword, just in time to stab another kidnapper in the chest as he charged at him with an overhead strike. He brought out his sword to block the attack of another kidnapper. He an unexpected move, he flicked his left wrist and produced a blood-stained blade from it, and stabbed to man in the neck.

While the Assassin was engaged with the remaining three kidnappers, Hiccup and Hammond had made their way over to Runa, who was still bound and gagged. To their surprise, they saw that their Terrible Terrors had followed them and were trying to cut Runa free. Hiccup keeled in front of her and took the cloth over her mouth of. Once it was off, she spit the cloth in her mouth out. "Are you okay?" He asked her in concern.

Runa coughed as the object left her throat, taking in deep breaths that had been previously impossible. "I'm fine." She answered as Hammond cut the ropes on her torso and wrists. With her wrists free, she brought them in front of her and started rubbing them, trying to get some feeling back as Hammond started to free her legs. Runa was taken out of her thoughts when Violet landed on her shoulder and started rubbing against her, as an attempt to comfort her "I'm okay girl. I'm okay." She reassured the little dragon.

They looked back at the battle to see that the Assassin had brought his sword across the sword of a kidnapper, the man held his throat with his hand as he collapsed. The Assassin stepped out of the way of another attack and brought his sword down on the back of the man's neck, decapitating him in one swing. This left just him and the leader. The leader pointed his sword at the Assassin, but the blade was shaking, a sign of his fear. Giving into it, the leader dropped the sword and ran for his life. He only ran a few paces when the Assassin pulled out a throwing knife and threw it at him. The knife it the man in the back of the head, killing him instantly, and his body hit the ground and ceased moving. With all the kidnappers dead, the man shook the blood off of his sword and put it back in its sheathe.

The Assassin looked over to the Viking teens and their dragons to see that they were ready for either a fight or to make a run for it. Before they could act, the Assassin raised his hand, "You can relax. I mean you no harm." He told them in a deep, gruff voice, but said it in a way to calm them down.

Hammond just narrowed his eyes with suspicion, "Why should we believe you?" He asked him, putting himself between the Assassin and Runa.

The Assassin just stood there, his body completely relaxed. "If I wanted to hurt you, we wouldn't be having this conversation, and I wouldn't have saved your lives." He answered him, sounding completely casual about it.

Hammond thought about what he said, "Okay you have a good point there." He conceded, realizing the Assassin was right. It was obvious that if he wanted to hurt them, he could.

Hiccup decided to get himself involved in the conversation, "Listen, we need to go. That man said he has our dragons. We have to find them." He pointed out for them.

"Already taken care of, I can take you to them now if you wish." The Assassin told them.

The teens looked at him in surprise, "What, how did you know about them?" Runa asked him.

The Assassin started to look around, "I'm sure you have questions, but this is not the place to answer them. The guards will be here soon. Come with me and I will take you to your dragons and answer any questions you have." He informed them.

Hiccup looked to Runa and Hammond. Hammond just shrugged, showing that he was fine with whatever plan he came up with, while Runa just nodded. "Alright then, lead the way." Hiccup said to the Assassin.

The Assassin nodded and turned to leave, the Viking teens following after him while the Terrible Terrors flew to the roof to follow them without being seen. He led them through the streets, navigating the crowds like he was one with them. A few times he disappeared from their sight, only to reappear a few seconds later. After going down several streets, they ended up in a small, isolated courtyard behind an old church. The Terrible Terrors returned to their trainers, perched on their shoulders. The Assassin approached section of the wall, and Hiccup saw the symbol that was on his belt was also on the wall, but it had the addition of a skull in the middle.

The Assassin grabbed the skull and turned it upside down. After hearing a click, the wall opened up to reveal a passage. They all stepped in and the wall closed behind them, entrapping them in darkness. The Assassin grabbed a torch on the wall and led them down the passages. "Stay close, it's easy to get lost down here." He advised them.

"What is this place?" Runa asked as she looked around.

"The old catacombs. They are spread all throughout the city." The Assassin answered. They continued onward in silence, taking turns every once in a while. They eventually came across what looked like a dead end, but the Assassin pushed a button on the wall. The untrained eyes of the teens couldn't see it, but he could. The wall in front of them slide to the side, and the Assassin led them inside.

They were greeted with a large chamber that differed greatly from the catacombs they just came from. Instead of being run down and dark, this place was well maintained with a welcoming atmosphere. Torches were spread across the walls, keeping the place well lit. There were rooms that led to other areas on the compound, this looked like an entrance hall. The walls were decorated with red banners that had their symbol adorned on them in sliver. The noticed that there were other figures in the room with them with the same outfit their savior wore, but they had their hoods down. This must have been their sanctuary.

The teens were so caught up admiring their surroundings, they didn't see several figures running towards them. Not until they were tackled to the ground by these figures. Hiccup looked up to see a familiar face, "Toothless!" He called out just before Toothless began licking him. From the corners of his eyes, he could see that Runa had been picked up Fade's vines and brought Runa up to her head, nuzzling her. Guardian was giving Hammond the same treatment he was receiving from Toothless, only Guardian would throw in a light shock every now and then, a sign of affection.

All the occupants of the sanctuary present were watching this with wonder and awe, who knew such creatures could be so affectionate. After a few moments, the dragons were done giving their riders their welcome and allowed them back to their feet. "How did you guys get here, and who are you people?" Hammond asked everyone present.

"An excellent question, but the better question you should ask yourselves is why you are here." A voice called out. They turned their heads to see a man in late fifties with greying black hair and green eyes. The man was wearing a set of white robes that looked more ceremonial and were more fitting for a scholar that a warrior. "Come with me, and I'll answer all of your questions." He told them.

The trio and their dragons followed after them, along with their savior. They were shocked to see that the halls were big enough for the dragons to fit in, albiet a bit tightly. There were plenty of questions on their mind. Hiccup was so wrapped up in his thoughts, he wasn't paying attention to where he was going. When they came across another hall, he bumped into someone. "Oh, I am so sorry." He apologized, but his voice died in his throat when he saw who he bumped into to.

It was a girl his age with fair skin, black hair, and blue eyes. "_It's okay, it was my fault anyway. I wasn't paying attention._" She admitted very sheepishly, before continuing on her way, this time with a slight blush on her face.

Hiccup watched her leave with a dumbstruck look on his face. He was taken out of it when Toothless nudged his shoulder. "What are you looking at?" Hiccup asked, only to earn a shrug from Toothless. With that distraction out of the way, they continues until they reached some kind of large office space, with a desk, chair, and book shelves all around with plenty of room for the dragons to fit in. Their savoir waited near the door as Hiccup, Hammond, and Runa each sat in a chair in front of the scholar's desk, their dragons taking a space behind them.

"Now, I'm sure you have many questions." The man spoke up, "But first, introductions are in order. My name is Marcus, and the man who saved you is Friedrich." He said to them. Friedrich removed his hood to reveal a man in his later forties with short, dirty blond hair, a mustache, short beard, and blue eyes. "And what are you names?" Marcus asked them.

Hiccup straightened up in his chair before answering, "My name is Hiccup, and this is Hammond, Runa, Toothless, Guardian, Fade, Sharpshot, Spike, and Violet." He told them, pointing to each person and dragon as he said their name.

Marcus smiled a bit as he heard the names, amused by the absurdity of a few of them. "A pleasure to meet you." He responded.

"Who were those guys we met earlier, and who are you guys?" Runa asked.

Friedrich looked over to Marcus, who nodded in reassurance. "We are the Assassins, and those men were members of the Templars, our enemies." Marcus told them.

"The Assassins?" Hammond questioned.

"Yes, we are an order dedicated to protecting mankind's freedom and promoting peace, while the Templars seek it control Mankind to create their version of a perfect world." Marcus summed up for him.

Hiccup took a moment to digest this new bit of information, "Why haven't we heard of you guys before." He asked them.

"We conduct our work in secret, we work in the dark to server the light." Friedrich answered for him, now walking to Marcus's side.

"How did you know who we are, and how did you get the dragons in here?" Hiccup asked.

Friedrich answered him immediately, "We intercepted a message from the Templars. It contained orders detailing the capture of you and your dragons. One of teams rescued your dragons from the Templars. They were slow to trust them, but the team got their trust when they mentioned your names. It was easy to sneak them into the city after that, and you can piece together the rest from there."

With all their questions answered, the group was silent until Hammond spoke up, "So what happens now?" He asked them.

Marcus and Friedrich looked at each other again, "You have a choice; you can leave here, now armed with the knowledge of the Templars should they find you again, or you can join us. We will train you to protect yourself, so that your knowledge of dragons will not fall into the wrong hands. The choice is yours." Marcus told them.

The three teens looked at each other, unsure of what to do. "We'll give you a minute to decide." Friedrich said as he and Marcus left the room.

Once they were gone, Hiccup looked to Hammond and Runa. "What do you guys think?" He asked them.

"Well, I think it's better if we join them. These Templars probably won't be happy that we escaped them today, and they'll probably be looking for us." Hammond reasoned.

Runa nodded, "I agree, and I want some payback on those guys for what they put me through today." She added, giving him a determined look.

Hiccup thought about what they said, and he couldn't help but agree with it. "Then I guess it's been decided." He told them. They left the room to see Marcus and Friedrich talking to each other, but they stopped when the teens left the room. "We've made our decision; we'll join you." Hiccup told them.

The two Assassins shared a smile, "Then it my pleasure to be the first welcome you to the Assassins." Marcus told them with pride in his voice.

* * *

><p><strong>Author's Note:<strong>

**So it begins…**

**Please leave any constructive criticisms in your reviews, and I hope you have enjoyed this chapter.**


End file.
